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Ahora bicHt dixo el CmtOf traedmef ienor ktihped^ equeioi 
Ubro9t que lot qtdero ter. Que m^ place, re^f<mdi6 el, y en* 
irando, en tu apoeenta, $ac6 dU una mtUetUla viefa cerrada 
con una cadmUlla, jf abriindola, hallS en ella tres Ubrofgrandei 
y unoe papeke de mtiy buena letra eicriiot de maiiA^— Don 
QuixoTBy Fart I. Capitdo 83. 

' It 18 migbty welV said the priest ; pray, huidlonit bring me 
tbose booksy for I have a mind to see them. With all my 
hearty answered the host; and, g«"g,to hSs chamber, he 
hrought out a little old doke-bag, mth a padlock and chain to 
it, and opening it, he took out three laige volumesy tkkd some 
numuseript papers written in a fine character.— jARVls^a 
l\vn$lation. 
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JEDEDIAH CLEISHBOTHAM, 



SCHOOLMiSTEB AVS PABISH-CLEKK OF GAVSEACtXUCB. 



Hear, Land o* Cakes and Imther SecyU« 
Frae Maidenkirk to Jonnj Groatt', 
If there's a bole id a* jour ooatiy 

I rede ye tent it, 
A chiel's amang yon takin' notesi. 

An' faith hell prent it. 
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OLD MORTALITY. 



CHAPTER I. 



The CBfte of growii^fiu^tions and divilrioDs 
Still vex your councfls !-— i-- 

V€nice PtctcrotdU 

'Fbde pndeitce of Moitoii found soffident 
oGQUpatioiiBistaiiiiiiiig the furious current 
of t^iesie contendisg^rtiet, when^ two days 
after buTetarntO'Hamilton^ hewas visit* 
ed liy'his lariend and csMeague, the Reiwr> 
rend Mr Poundtext, flyiog, as he pf»«eiitly 
f<Mnd.'vfiroin >tbe fiurer of John Balfour of 
Bmrtey, ^^vbom 'vr^ ieft not a little in* 
censed ' at ^ Ite • «hare he bad takcfn in the 
liberatioii i 0f * ^D^wd ^ fivabdale. When the 
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iv^orthy divine bad somewhat recruited his 
spirits, after the hurry and fatigue of his 
jotimey, he proceeded to give Morton an 
account of what had passed in the vicinity 
of Tillietudlem after the memorable morn- 
ing of his jd^p^rture. 

The night march of Morton had l)een 
accomplished with such dexterity/ and the 
men were so faithful to their trust, that 
Burleyreceive4 no intelligence of what had 
happened until the morning was far advan- 
ced. His first enquiry was, whether Mac- 
briar and Kettledrunimle had arrived agree- 
ably to the summons which he had dis- 
fMched at midnight. Macbriar had come^ 
atid Kettled rum mle> though a heavy travel- 
ler, might, be was informed, be instantly, 
expected. '^Burley then dispatched a mes- 
senger to Morton's qukrtcrs to summon him 
to an immediate council. The messenger 
returned with news that ke iiad left the 
place. Poundtext was next summoned ; 
but he thinking, as be said himself, that it 
msLs ill dealing wttfa fractious folk^ bad with-^ 



drawn to his own quiet manse^ preferring 
a dar^ ride, though he had been on horse^ 
back the whole : preceding day, te a re* 
sewal in the morning of a contraversy with 
Burley, whose ferocity overawed him when 
unsupported by the firmness of Morton*^ 
Burley's next enquiries were directed after 
Lord Evandale ; and great was his rago 
when be learned that he had bjeen convey** 
ed away over night by a parly of the 
marksn^en of Milnwood/ under the ifflme-* 
diate command of Henry Morton himself* 

" The villain T exclaimed Burley, ad- 
dressing himself to Macbriar,;, '\the base, 
mean-spirited, traitor, to curry favour for 
himself with the government, hath set at 
liberty . the prisoner taken by my own 
right hand, through means of whom, I 
have little doubt, the possession of the 
place of strejcigth, which hath wrought us^ 
such trouble, might now have been in our 
hands." 

" But is it not in our bands ?'' said Mac- 
Vriar^ looking up towards the Keep of the 
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Castle ; '' and. aie not these < the coioirfSQif 
the Q)?enaiit .that;ftrat overJts Iwatia f ^' 

'^ Astratageoii^^HitiMfe teiek{''::ttidAii«i^ 
Ityr ^^ aa iosult otrM tHir^diMppiiftitaiimt) 
intemlcd to^ aggravate) and jmMttMt out 
spirits/' 

He was ititerrapted^ l^ the arrirat of 
one of Morton's foilowevs sent to report t^ 
him the evacuation of the pl^e/ an^'its 
occupation by the insurgent forces. But* 
ley was rather driven^ to fury than reodtN 
cUed by tiie news of this suecese. 

* I havc^ watche^i** he sait} — *^ 1 have 
feught— I have pk>ttc*>— ^I have strivHen 
fw the reduelfoti oFthis place — I havefdifw 
born to seek to head enterprises of higher 
eommami and of higher hbnoaf— I have 
narrowed their outgoings, and ctit off the 
springs^ knd broken the staff of bread with'- 
in their walls ; and, when the menr wiere 
abou% to yield themselves to my hand^ 
that their sons might be bondstnen, aiid 
their daughters *a laughingKStock to* our 
whole camp, coiqeth this yeulh> without a 
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beard 0W Hih eliitiv ^tK& t^i^ it 6n' Iktito 
ihftat iAs fAtklt itttty the Bart^e^t/ dtitf to 

r • 

rend the prey from the iip6\\€t ! 9tirdy tfce 
labi^ar^i^ i§ worthy^ df liis hite, zM'thedty, 
mth its tSAptixts, sbtftxW be given td fcim 
that mt^ it** 

*' Nay/"^ skid JUaibriaf, who waa sur- 
prised at the degtee of agitation which 
Balfour displayed; *' chafe not thyself be- 
cause of the ungodly. Heaven will use • 
his own instrun^ents j and who knows but 
this youth**—— . 

^ '' Hush ! hush r said Butley ; '< do not 
discredit thine own better judgment* It 
was thou that first badest me beware of 
this painted sepulchre —^ this lacquered 
piece of copper, that passed current with 
ine for gold. It fares \l% even with the . 
eleet, When they neglect the guidance of 
flfiKh pio^s pastorf^ as thou. But our car- 
nal 'Auctions wHl mislead us— thU un- 
grateful boyV father was mine ancient 
fritfffd. They must be as earnest itr their 
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struggles as thouy Ephraim Macbriar^ that 
would shake themselves clear of the^ clogf 
and chains of humanity/' 

This compliment touched the preacher 
in the most sensible part ;^ and Burley deeihf 
ed, tlierefore^ he should find little difficulty 
in moulding, his opinions to the support 
of his own views, more especially as they 
agreed exactly intheir opinions of church 
government. 

** Let us instantly," he said, "go up to 
the Tower ; there is that among the re* 
i^ords jn yonder: fortress, which^ well used, 
as I can use it, shall be worth to us a vet 
liant leader and an hundred horsemen." . ^ 

** But will these be of the children of 
the Covenant ?" said the preacher*. "We 
have already among^ us too many who 
plunger after lands and silver an,d gold 
rather than after the word ; it is not by 
such that our deliverance shall be wrought 
out." , 

" Xhou errest," said Burley ;.** we roust 



J 
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work by means^ and these worldly men 
ahall be our instruments; ^t all events^ 
tb€ Moabitish woman shall be despoiled 
of her inberitance, and neither the malig- 
nant Evandale, nor the £rastian MortQD, 
shall possess yonder Castle and lands, 
though they may seek in marriage the 
daughter thereof." 

So saying, he led the way to Tillietu- 
dlem^ where he seized upon the plate and 
other valuables for the use of the army, 
ransacked the charter room/ and other re- 
ceptacles for family papers, and treated 
with contempt the renionstrances of those 
who reminded bim^ that the terms granted 
to the garrison had guaranteed respect to 
private property,. 

Burley and Macbriar, having establislK 
ed themselves in their new acquisition, 
were joined by Kettledrummle in the course 
qf the day, and also by the Laird of Lang- 
cale, whom. that active divme had contri* 
v^d to seduce, as Poundtext termed it. 

A 2 
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from the jmre Itght mwbicti' he txad been 
brought up. Thus umtcd, theyseufr tathe 
said IV^undtext anr in^itatioir,- or rathefft 
summons, to attend a couueil at Tiltfetii''' 
diem. He remfemberedi Itowerer,* that the 
door had an irdtr grat«} and t^e Keep » 
dungeon, and resfolred-not to trust hiai€^ 
with his incensed colleagues. He- there** 
fore retreatedi or rather fltd^r to HaraiU 
ton, with' the ladings,-' that- Bidrley, Mac^* 
briar, and Kettted'ruminIe,'\rcre*ooming*tQ' 
Hamilton a* soon- as they eould *colPect*a* 
body of Camtpomans sufllcrenVto ovcfawc 
the rest of the armyv- 

**And ye 8«e,-* <io»cludW Pbundtixt; 
with a-deep sigh^ "'tterit i4lfey*wiffthien'pos^- 
sess a majority in the council;; for *£<ang^i 
cale^ though he- has always passed. fbmwic 
of the honest amf rattonalf party ,^ cannx>t be' 
suitably, dr preceescl^f termed^ ci^henffshi' 
or flesh, or gude r*d-h*rrittg— whoercrhas^ 
the stronger party has langcale," 

Thus concluded the lieavy-narratrre^of 



bon««« Mr iNMiidtimQ who siglied deeplj;^, 
as he ebMid^M ^e dtiigerB in wbtotebe 
mi pthfciit beCwixC utirewDntMff adTerfta^ 

emtifiy' fhmr ^itircnit; MortdH' ekhotttd 
him'fo patletmi^ tteflppiii; «iik:tDiii|iDAiM; 
infcmiiffa! fiiitr df tbr good bojie be- Imd 
of negtf tilting for fnd^ MtA ittdmnmty 
thrmij^h^ mesM ofr Ijorfr BvMMlalQa and 
niifdtf our to Mift a vei^fimr pboipcot'duit 
he iii^l^ ajgawretuio to ttis^ dd' fmrtdn 

tobaieeov dmi iiwi ttoggkr^ oirUttpiniigr'ates 

prot^diti^^ fllvra^ s: He woold' ' affords Ina 
scttfiig^ Mjiport; aifii fitmcwmmcb' tor tbo 
meaMt^ Ifbidi hi; Morttni/h&d ttakco fbr 
a geti^rdft pisfciflcattoh; 1 fhusr backed and 
cdtirfoMM^ lPlHit»fete3tie i^olived magdaiiii ^ 
mausly to await the coming of tbe 6atBe«* 

Bartey abd Ui^eoiffedtiaitfear imi dt^vfa 
t0g€^tt d'GSQM^idefabtebiydy of there sec*^ 
tteiesj amoQdtiil^ to a biliidied horse and 
abour lliteen» hundred' iMt^ clouded and 



18 TALES OP JIT JLANPiiORD. 

severe in aspect, morose aod jealous in 
communication, haughty of heart, andcon^ 
fident^ as men who belieyed that the pale 
of salvation was open for them exclusively ; 
that aU other Christians^ however slight 
were the shades of differrace of doctrine 
^om . their own^ were in fact little better 
than outcasts and reprobates. These men 
entered the presbyterian camp, rather as 
dubious and suspicious allies, or possibly 
antagonists,, thanas men who were heartily 
embarked in the same, cause^ and exposed 
to the same dangers. JBurley made no pri- 
vatik visit to his colleagues, and held no 
communication with them on the subject 
of the public afi^irs, otherwise than by 
sending a dry invitation to them to at- 
tend a meeting of the general council for 
that evening. 

On the arrival of Morton and Poundte^ct 
at the place of assembly» they found their 
brethren already seated. Slight greeting 
passed j>etween them, and it was easy, to 
aee.that no amicable conference /was 'w^ 
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1;ei^ed by those who convoked the coun- 
€iK . The first question was put by Mac 
btw, thie sharp eagerness of whose, zeal 
urged him to the van on all oecasions. 
He desired to know by whose authority 
the ma^lignanty called L.ord £vandale, had 
been freed from the doom of death just^f 
deJMiinqed against hiiu. 

" By my authority and Mr Morton's,** re* 
plied Poundtext, who, besides being anxi- 
ous to give bis companion a good opinion 
of his courage, confided heartily in bis sup* 
port, and, moreover, had much less fear of 
encountering one of his own profession, 
aod who confined himself to the weapons 
of theological controversy, in which Pound- 
text feared no man, than of entering into 
debate with the stern homicide Balfour* 

** And who, brother," said Kettledrummle, 
^ who gave70u.com mission to interpose in 
such a high matter ?- 

. *^The tenor of our^oinmission,"'answer- 
ed Eoundtext, ** gives us authoritjfrto bind 
and to loosje* If; Lord Evandale was just-^ 
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lydooDiM iter die b^r* the tvioe of Miiref 

redeemed V from dxsiik by^ldse vrarirallt -dF 
twrorf'ttft^J 

3FQ0r livMiMr^ • tt^ wip^? tiv sindr tbdft sMk^ 
iipm-^thki ffAdnti trmket^^^-^M embrai^ 
dered trifle of a Loird, iro b^r tetmi of 
peace to ti»d tyrant/* 

^^ It ww^ ^'' replfed* MdrMti^ wfao^ MW 
hie aempamn begierto flindi' b^fofi^ the 
fkeee* ^ye df Balf<iKii<^^'it wi6< 09 ; arid 
wiiait::^bm?'^Afe ^toirtoogetHe tiatimf 
iQcetriAnrst^werf in 0tdw to pinrs^urMhenieii 
winefe ere ecptatly nvilid, rneked^ md utt^ 
attaift&Wei^ 

**Hcar^lrimr said BttKdut'; ♦^he bki^ 
phemetk^' ^ 

'a:tiifiito^?«iA Morton; ''theyMis- 
pbeiiie<fP9ho pretend t9ex?pect 
neglect the use of the huimii lireatie 
wbk^jPi'ari^em«^ba5 bteised tb^m. Ire- 
pea« itMOirr isit^vred t>b^ct is" tben^^fcla^ 
blishiMif t of peeee on falir and hcmou#able 



Ustmip 4>i I iieo«ri^r.t# omr nrligioQ t mkI « out 
liberty; We d»9cinm«xy dtvira to Vpwm 

tha» ' ever, but- they were' intermpteMlf by 
inteiligcnce ' tfaart «be Dake of MontocMh 
hHdoommeitcectliiffin wch towards ^g west; 
and tras' afreadf advanced batf way' from 
EditAUTgb. This news mleivced their dfn< 
9fon8-feFtkem€mefft) and it was^agfreedthaf 
the'next day sbotrid be held as a fast of ge^ 
neraM!mtnffi*atbn for the shis' of the iatoid^ 
that t^ Revereml ' Mt^ Fv^ivdt^xt » sli^MF 
pi>eaeh to the army in' themtyrmng^'andf HtHM 
tledrmxnnle'iii the flfteraooH ; that nreitfoer 
should toueh wpon atiy'topic*4f sehism t^r 
of dfvfskm, but aufmate^thesokHer^ «o re* 
sist to the blood, like brethren in thte g<K^ 
causei Ihis heaUtfg'^'tertm-cf'haviitg'been 
agre^'t^,' the nyode^ate'tierty ventured^ 
upon' ' anotiier propesri^ confiding * that it 
wmdd-have'tbe suppwr of Langcaller, whcr" 
looked! extreniely lilank'ftt the' new which' 
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they' had just recdvec^ and might be sup^ 
posed reconverted to moderate 'measupes* 
It was to be presumed^ they said, that^ 
since the King had not entrusted the com- 
mand of his forces upon the present occa* 
sion to any of their active oppressors, but,, 
on the contrary, had employed a man of 
gentle temper, and of a disposition favour- 
able to their cause, there must be some 
better intention entertained towards them 
than they had yet experienced. They con- 
tended, that it was not only prudent but 
necessary to ascertain, from a communica* 
t^n with the Duke of Monmouth, wbe 
ther he was not charged with some secret 
instructions In their favour. This could 
only, be learned by dispatching an envoy 
to his army. 

*^ And 'who will undertake the taskr'V 
said Burley, evading a proposal top reason- 
able to be openly resisted—*' Who will go, 
up to their camp, knowing that Grahame 
qf Claverhouse hath sworn to hang up 
wliomsoever we shall dispatch towards 
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tbem, in revenge of the death of the 
young man his nephew r" 

^' Let that be no obstacle/' said Morton ; 
^^ I will with pleasure encounter any risk 
attached to the bearer of your errands" . 

^* Let him go/' said Balfour, apart to 
Macbriar ; *^ our councils will be well rid 
of his presence." 

The motion, therefore^ received no con- 
tradiction? even from those who were exr 
pected to have been most active in oppo* 
sing it, and it was agreed . that Henry 
Morton should go to the camp of the 
pukie of Monmouth in order . to discover 
upon what terms the insurgents would be 
admitted to tr^at with him. As soon as 
his errand was made known, several of the 
more moderate party joined iq requesting 
him to noake terms upon the footing of 
the petition entrusted to Xiord £vaildale*s 
hands ; for : the approach of the King's 
aimy sprf^ad a general trepidation, by no 
4beans. allayed. by the high tQpe assumed 
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bji^the CaoM-ofiiantfi. which ha^ sis^littki to 
support it, excepting their owuheflbdlmg 
^xai. WUh: tbtae iiistructkkiiai and^ with 
Cirddie ai^his attendauti, Mortdnr sttt forth 
towards the roytd ouop' aft all ^ tftie mks 
which attend those whd assumcH theioifice 
of mediator: during the^ heat't>f civil di$- 
cord. 

Morton bad not proceeded am or seven 
miles before he perceived that he was oft 
the |K>iiit of falling in with the! van of the 
royal forces; a&d« as he ascended a heigh t| 
saw all the roads in the fieighbot^rbood oc- 
cupied by armed men marching in great 
order towards BotfawdUmuir^ an open com^ 
mon^ on which they ptdposed to encamp 
for that evenifigy at the distuite of aboiit 
two milesf from the Oyd^^ on the farther 
side of which river the army of the inaur^' 
gents 'was encamped. He gave himadf up 
to the first ad vaneed^ guard of cavalrjr 
which be met^ ^nd eemimmfcated bis with 
to obt^^d aoctsi to^ th«' Divke of Men^ 



moalh^ The^tSGEa-^xmiiiiitftkmMl oiiiber who 
crnnmaoidedthbi part/ made hta^ rtp<>rt«o 
hiariuiptfioirf ancl'lis^agait to 4ifi6tller in 
still higher commaiid/aiMl botbimmtdiate- 

ly rods te thei&p^ wii6iieiMattrait\vus de* 
tained. 

' <V You are imtikisii]^ ytm? tim^ 'my 
friend^ and^ mkixg your lilbi*' said one of 
them^ addreasiiii; Morton ; *^ the.]>idce of 
Monmouth will' receive im> termfli frMi 
traitors with arias in their hands, ahdiydur 
eruteltisa have been such ^ as to authorize 
retalmtion of every kind.'* 

^' I casnot thinks* said Morton, '' that 
even if theDudce of Monmootb should cm^ 
aider us as cHminati^ he yrovld eendemn so 
larger body of b|s fellow*subjects> without 
even> heiriirg''what> they have to plead fot 
themselves. On my part I fear nodiiiig* 
I am censdotts of havkig eonienttd to/ or 

fcriag>iiifldo«it«l|;f> ftw Ae vmneai of otiicrs 
shall not deter m« £nm «2MCtlt«^ my 
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The two officers looked at ^ach othen 
> 4 " I have an ideai'' said the younger, 
^' that this is the young man of whom 
I*ofd Evandale spoke** 

^Vls.my Lord Evandale in the armyF' 
said Morton. 

"He is not," replied the officer; ** we 
left him at Edinburgh too much indisposed 
to take the field — Your nan>e». sir, Lpre* 
sume, is Henry Morton?" 

^^ It is, sir/' answered Morton*. 
; " We will not oppose your seeing the 
Duke, sir," said the officer, with more cU 
vility of manner; " but you may assure 
yourself it will be to no purpose ; for, 
were his Grace disposed to favour your 
people^ others are .joined in commission 
with him who will hardly consent to hi& 
doing so." _ 

" I shall be sorry to. find it thus," said 
Morton^ " but my duty requires that I 
should persevere in my desire to have.au 
interview with him.** 

" Lumley,'* said the superior of]|cer» 
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^/ let the Diik't kno* of Mr Mojtdn^s arri- 
ya), qAd reinind; his Grade that this is the' 
pier^mi of whoiii Lord £vaDdale $poke s(y 
highly^'* . 

. The officer returned wrth a message that 
the General could not see Mr Morton that 
evet^ng, but M^ould receive him by times 
on the ensuing morning. He was detain* 
ird in aiteighbcfuring cottage ail night, 
but treated with pivility; and every thing 
provided for bis accommodation. Early 
on the next morning the^officer he had 
first seen came to conduct him to his au« 

dienoe* 

The army was drawn out, and in the act 
of forming column for march^ or attack* 
The Duke was in the centre, nearly a mile 
ffom the place where Morton had passed 
the night* In riding towards the General^ 
he had an opportunity of estimating the 
force which had been assembled for the 
suppression of this ^asty and ill-concerted 
insurrection. There were three or four re- 
giments of English, the flower pf Charles's 
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buniifig^itk daiiw to i«viMge>tbeifi late 

lars were also assembled, and a large^bttdjf 
gF 'Cki^a^/ooflflfiitkig' fMii«ly^(rf^&tle^ 

crown ^wbo dM imUtaty ^ty ftt^lbdr 
fiefs. Morton ^alsoiQbs€rved HiSl^c^ Mfdog" 
|iai4fes €f^ H%hla«idei« ^dniirii front ^the 
points nearest (6 diie }o#land>fMMier$> a 
pe<)pie pattksnlarlycAmoxfous to'tho^irest'-' 
era ^ wMgs, and Mho fcated '^nd despiscfd 
them th the^same^pfop^tiom Dieee^ene 
assembled under their chiefs, andlHade 
part ti^f' this' for»iidable^rrd^v^ A compete 
tram ^ fieM^rtilltry iBifH^mitpixAtd the 
army i' ate* lihe^hole hAd^ an' a{r-8i]^^hn|>o« 
sing; "l^at it 'MeMed ^^Mhin^' sfboit of an 
act^'mittele tsonidiiraVeMt tbe ^t^tqitip- 
ped, ift^tMMlelted, >anfd ^unitilMNtry ^vmy 6f 
the imwgetittw ^fmA beifig»ii«tert jr destroy* * 
cd. The' <rffic«r ^ho • aebompM^d IHw- - 
ton- ^ndeaiFonred' to* gather frovti MuAd6lk« ^ 
thciBe«fiog8 'i^th'wliicb lAiiftiplettdid and > 
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pv^iseiiNfii, .Biit^ ime'ila tin caiyae. '^et 
h9d«#i||0Mdd^ he liriMi^ 

. pe«mg^ M vhk CQttateiiaiiee^ and iMked > 
arMndiiiai <m tli«iWarJiiw display a#iQfi a 
isigbt whicb>4ie €Xf!catc4> <A^ taiwhidLhe 

'^/Y^Mifr Me the-^nrtertakineiit »pBep^red 
f(M^ ipMi/' laid tlier«ffia€cs« 

''^ 'If i 4iad iBo appetite ifor. i t,''. replied 
Morton, '^ I would notolwvei tsBeti jacoom- 
paaypiig'you atctbisimomeni^ ^ifiut I «hall 
beisiet (9er ^ pieated om tb aimoicaptacef ul re* 
g;U0^ for jtfaQ sake ^ffUipartieft.^' 

d^ tihi9»s;pQlGe t}uiA,«they.afi|Mroaeh<|d ithe 
ca«UKMrada«4artobkf^ ttboi^ jisrrpufided 'i^ 
several officerSj^ was seated upon a knpll 
comiMMidkif «n.i^«lMii^ pgrpftpc^ of .the 
distant cpuntpyv'^^^^*^*" ^«diidi<<XMild tie 
easily disottire#cd the windings- 6f the ma- 
jestic Cljde and the distant camp of the 
insurgents on the opposite bank. The of- 
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v^ying the gtound with, the purpose of di* 
recting an imimediateattack. Wbea C!iq>* 
taiii Lumley, the officer who accompanied 
Morton, had whispered in Monmouth's 
ear his name and ersandi the Duke made 
a signal for all around him to retire, exr 
cepting only two general officers of dis- 
tinction* While they spoke toge.ther in 
whispers for a few minutes before Morton 
was permitted to advance, he had time tp 
study the appearance of the persons with 
whom he was to treat. 

It was impossible for any one to look 
upon the Duke of Monmouth without be7 
ing captivated by his personal graces and 
accomplishments, of which the great high^ 
priest of all the nine afterward;^ recorded*^— 

*' Whatever he did was done with so much ewe. 
In him alone 'twas natural to please ; 
His motions all accompanied with gracCi 
And Paradise was opened in his face.^^ 

Yet, to a strict observer, the msnly boatt<» 

6 
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ty ol Monmouth's face was occasion- 
ally rendered less striking by an air of va* 
cillation and iiiicertatnty> \(rhich seemed to 
imply hesitation and doubt at moments 
when decisive resolution was most neces- 
sary. 

Beside him stood ClaverhousCi whom 
we have already fully described, and an- 
other general officer^ whose! appearance 
was singularly striking. His dress was of 
the antique fashion of Charles the First's 
time^ and composed of shamoy leather^ cu- 
riously slashed and covered with antique 
lace and garniture. His boots and spurs 
might be referred to the some distant pe- 
riod. He wore a breast-plate, over which de- 
scended a grey beard of venerable letagth; 
which he cherished as a mark of mourning 
for Charles the Firsts having never shaved 
since that monarch was brought to the 
scaffold. His head was uncovered, and al- 
most perfectly bald. His high and wrin- 
kled forehead, piercing grey eyes, and 

VOL. IV. B 
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marked fea tuns, evinced age unbroken' by 
inftrinity, and stem resolotion imsoften^d 
by hninaiuty* Such is the outline, how- 
ever £eebly expressed, of the cdebcated 
General Thomas Dalssell, a man moie fear« 
ed and hated by the whigs than even Gla* 
verhcnise himself, and virbo executed the 
same violences against them out of a de* 
testation of. their persons, or perhaps an in-* 
nate severity of temper, ushich Grahame 
only resorted to on political accounts, as 
the best means of intimidating the foUoHr* 
ers of presbytery, and of destroying that 
sect entirely. 

The presence^f these two generals, one 
of whpm he knew by person, and the other 
by description, seemed to Morton decaaive 
of the fate of his embassy. But, . notwith*- 
standing his youth and inescperience, and 
the unfavourable reception which his pro* 
posals seemed likely to meet with, Jie ad*- 
vanced boldly towards themiupon receiving 
a signal to that purpose, determined that 



the cause of his. country, and of those with 
whom he had taken up anns5 should suffer 
nothing from being entrusted to^ him* 
Monmouth received him with the graceful 
Courtesy which attended even his slight* 
fsl actions ; DakeU regarded hitA with a 
item, gloomy, and impatient frown ; and 
GlaverhousCi with a sarcastic smile and in« 
elination of his head, seemed to claim him 
as an old acquaintance. * 

"You come, sir, from these unfortunate 
people,'* said theDukeof-MoninoUthj **and 
your name, I believe, is Morton ; wfU you 
favour us with the purport of your er** 
randf" 

*^ It i* contained, my Lord,-' answered 
Morton, ^^ in a papery termed^ a Remons- 
trance and Supplication, which my Lord 
Evandale has placed, 1 presume, in your 
Grace's hands ?•' 

^^ He has done so, sir,'^ answered the 
Diike; *^ and I underistand, from Lord 
Evandale, that Mr Morton lias behaved in 
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these unhappy .matters with much tempe* 
ranee and generosity, for which I have to 
request his acceptance of my thanks.'' 

Here Morton observed Dalzell shake his 
bead indignantly, and whisper something 
into Ciaverhouse's ear, who smiled in re- 
turn, and elevated his eyebrows, but in a 
degree so slight as scarce to be perceptible. 
The Duke, takipg the petition from his 
pocket, proceeded^ obviously struggling 
between the native gentleness of his own 
disposition, and his conviction that the 
petitioners demanded no more than their 
rights, and the desire, on the other hand, 
of enforcing the king's authority and com- 
plying with the sterner opinions of the col- 
leagues in office, who had been assigned 
for the purpose of controlling as well as 
advising him. 

*' There are, Mr Morton^ in this paper, 
proposals, as to the abstract propriety of 
which I must now waive delivering any 
opinion. Some of them appear to me rea- 
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sonabie and just ; and, although I haveno 
express instruction from the King upon 
the siibjecty yet I assure you, Mr Morton, 
and I pledge my honour, that I will inter- 
pose in your behalf, and use my utmost in- 
Silence to procure you satisfaction from 
his Majesty. But you will understand, 
that I can only treat with supplicants, not' 
with rebels ; and, as a preliminary to every 
act of favour on my side, I must insist 
upon your followers laying down their 
arms and dispersing themselves.'' 

"To do so, my Lord Duke," replied 
Morton, undauntedly, " were to acknow- 
ledge ourselves the rebels that our ene* 
mies term us. Our swords are drawn for 
recovery of a birth-right wrested from 
us; your Grace^s moderation and good 
sense has admitted the general justice of 
Our demand, — a demand which would ne* 
ver have been listened to had it not been 
accompanied with the sound of the trum* 
pet. We cannot, therefore, and dare no^ 
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lay down our arms, even on your Grjace's 
assurance of indemnity, unless it were ac- 
companied with some reasonable prospect 
of the redress of the wrongs which we com- 
plain of." ; : 

** Mr Morton/* replied the Duke, " yoa 
are young, but you must have ;}een enough 
of the world to perceive that request^i by 
no means dangerous in tbemselve3».t[n4y 
become so by the way in which they aw, 
pressed and supported." 

" We may reply, my,JLord," answereiJ: 
Morton^ ''* that this disagreeable mode has 

not beien resorted to until all other9 bfive: 
failed/' 

'* Mr Morton," said the Duke, ^' I must 
break this conference short. We are in 
readiness to commence the attack, yet I 
will suspend it for an hour, until you can 
communicate my answer to the insurgents^ 
If they please to disperse their followers^ 
lay down their arms, and send a peaceful 
deputation to me, I will consider nny^elf 



bound in faondUv to do alLI can to procure 
redi^ess of their griev^nccs^ if not, let them 
stand on theix guard and expect the con- 
sequenJoes.-^! think, gentlemen/' lie added^ 
turning to his two colleagues^ ^' this is the 
iitniost length to which I can stretch my 
instnictions in favour of these misguided 

i^ By my faith/' answered Dalzfell, sud^ 
denly, ^^ and 4t is a length to which my 
poor judgmekit dursFt. not have stretched 
them, considering I had both the Kmg and 
my cbnBciehce to ansMrer to, But» dottbt- 
less, your. Grace knows more of th$ KingV 
private mind thaa we^ who have only the 
iett^ of our instructioAs to look to/' 

Monmouth blofihed deeply* ^^ Vou hear^" 
he •sUd, addve^sing Morton^ ^* Cfeneral DaU 
zell blames me for the length which I am 
disposed to go in yoor favour/' : ^ ^ 
' " Ge)a^ral Dalzell's sentirtients,,my Lord/* 
tepUtd Morton^ '' are such as we expect 
from him ; yoiir Grace^s su6h as we were 
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prepared to hope you might pleasie to en- 
tertain ; but I cannot help adding, that, in 
the case of the absolute submission upon 
which you are pleased to insist, it might 
still remain something less than doubtful 
hoMT far, with such counsellors around the 
King, even your Grace's intercession might 
procure us effectual relief. But I will am^ 
municate to our leaders your Grace's an- 
swer to our supplication ; and^ since we 
cannot obtain peace, we must bid war wel- 
come as well as we may »" 

^' Good morning, sir,'' said the Duke. 
*' 1 suspend the movements of attrck for 
one hour, and for one hour only. If you 
have an answer to return within that space 
of time, I will receive it here, and earnest- 
ly entreat it may be such as to save the ef^ 
fusion of blood" 

At this moment another smile of deep 
meaning passed between Dalzell and Gla^ 
verhpuse. The Duke observed it, and re- 
peated his words with great dignity. 
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** Yes, gentlemen, I said I trusted the 
answer might be such as would save the 
effusion of blood. I hope the sentiment 
neither needs your scorns nor incurs your 
displeasure.'' 

. Dalzell returned the Duke's frown with 
a stern glance, but made no answer. Cla- 
verbouse, his lip just curled with an ironi* 
cal smile, bowed, and said> '* It was not 
fpr him to judge the propriety of his 
Grace's sentiments.". 

The Duke made a signal to Morton to 
withdraw* He obeyed ; and, accompanied 
by his former escort, rode slowly through 
the army to return to the camp of the non- 
conformists. As he passed the fine corps 
of Life Guards, he found Claverhouse was 
already at their head. That officer no 
sooner saw Morton, than he advanced and 
addressed him with perfect politeness of 
manner. 

^' I think this is not the first time I 
have seen Mr Morton of Milnwood T 

bS 



34 TAL?*OrWV LANIWLOIID. 

*^ It IS Opt Coiofiel Grahime's fault/' 
sai4 Mortonf sinUiog starnly, ^^ that hiD or 
s^y oQje dse should be uow incommoded 
hy my presence." 

*' Allow me^t least to say/' replied Cia« 
yerbouse> ^* thai Mr Morton's present ^i* 
tuation authorizes the opinion I have en* 
t^rtained of him, and that my proceedings 
at our last meeting only squared to my 
duty." 

'^ To reconcile your actions to your duty, 
and your duty to your conscience, is your 
husiiness, Colonel Grahame, not mine/' said 
Morton, justly offended at being thus, vet 
a manner^ required to approve of the sen- 
tence under which he had so nearly suf^ 
fered, 

** Nay, but stay an instant," said Claver- 
house ; ^^ Evandale insists that I ha Ve some 
wrongs to acquit myself of in youfr in* 
stance^ I trust I shall always make some 
difference between a high-minded gettle- 
maUi wh0| though misguided^ acts upoa 
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gsnerbus prineiples, and t'he crazy fknati- 
icalclowni yonder^ with the bIoord*thirsty 
amssms who bead tbetti ; therefore, if 
they do not diverse upon your returni let 
me pray you instantly come over to bur 
army and surrendcir yourself, for, be assu- 
cedj they will ndt stand ottr assault for 
half an hour. If you will be r&led and d^ 
this, be suTe to enquire for me* Hon- 
moutbi strange as it may seem^ cannot 
protect you — Dalzell will not — I both can 
and will ; and I have promised to Evan- 
dale to do so if you will give me an oppor^ 
tunity." 

^*- I should owe Lord Evandale my 
tlianks," answered Morton coldly, ^^ did 
not his scheme imply an opinion that T 
might be prevailed on to desert those with 
whom I am engaged. For. you,. Colonel 
Grahame, if you will honour me with a 
different species of satisfaction, . it is pro- 
bable, that, in an hour's time, you will 
find me at the west end of Bothwell Bridge* . 
with my sword in my hand," 
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*' I shall be happy to meet you there/ 
said Claverhousei ** but still more so should 
you think better, on my first proposak" 

They then saluted and parted. 
* ** That is a pretty lad, Lumley/' said 
Claverhouse, addressing himself to tihle 
other officer ; ** but he is a lost man — ^his 
blood be upon his head/' 

So saying, he addressed himself to the 
task of preparation fpr instant battle. 
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CHAPTER n. 

Bat|bark! the tent has changed its vpioe^ 
- There's peace and rest nae langen , 

BURKSt 

r 

* * ■ ' . 

WliEK Morton had left the well-ordered 
outposts of the regular army, and arrived 
at those which were maintained by his 
own party, he could not but be peculiarly 
sensible of the difference of discipline, and 
entertain a proportional degree of fear for 
the consequences. The same discords which 
agitatJed their counsels raged even among 
their meanest followers ; and their picquets 
and patroles were more interested and 60 
cupied in disputing the true occasion and 
causes of wrath, and defining the limits of 
£rastian befesy, than in looking out for 
and observing the n^otions of their ene^ 
mies, though within hearing of their drums 
and trumpets. 
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There was a guard, however, posted at 
the long and irarrow bridge of Bdthwell^ 
over which the enemy must^necessarily ad- 
vance to the attack ; but, like the others^ 
they were divided and disheartened; and,. 
entertaitiing the idea that they were posted 
on a desperate service, they even medi- 
tated withdrawing themselves to the main 
body. This would have been irtt^r rUin ; 
for, on the defence or loss of this pass^ 
the fortune of the day was mo9t likely to 
depend ; all beyond it was a plain open 
i|eld, excepting a few thickets of no great 
depth, aiidy coQ8e(Iuently, wa» graufid oa 
which the undisciplined forces of tbe in-^ 
surgents^ deficient a^ they were in cavalry^ 
and totally unprovided with/^tUlery^ were 
altogether unlikely to withstand the sfaodk 
of regular tFOops.r 

Morton, therefore, viei<red the pa8$ 
carefully, and formed the hope; tkkt by. 
occupying two or.tfaree bouses on the teft 
bank of the river, With the copse aad 
thickets of alders and hazels that lined its ^ 

5 
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side, audi, by blockading the passage itself, 
aad slmtting the gates of a portal, which, 
accoidiDg to the old fashion, was built oa 
the 4ientral arch of the bridge of Bothwell, 
it might be. easily defended against a very 
StUperior foi^ce* He issued directions ac^ 
Gordingly, and commanded the parapeta 
«f the bridge, on the farther side of the 
portal, to be thrown down, that they 
might afford no protection to the enemjr 
when they should attempt the passage. 
Morton then conjured the party at this 
important ppst to be watchful and upon 
their guard, afnd promised them a speedy 
and strong reinforcement. He caused them 
to advance videttes beyond the river to 
watch the progress of the enemy, which 
aut»^posts he directed should be withdrawn 
to the left bank as soon as jbhey approach- 
ed;, finally, he charged them to send re- 
gular information to the main body of all 
t^at they should observe. Men under arms, 
and in a situstioioi of danger* are usually 
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sufficiently alert in appreciating the merife 
of their officers. Morton's intelligence and 
activity gained the cdnfidetice of . these 
men^ and with better hope and heart than: 
they had before, they began to fortify their 
position in the manner he recommehdedy 
and saw him depart with three loud cheers. 
Morton now galloped hastily towards 
the main body of the insurgents^ but was 
surprised and shocked at the scene of con- 
fusion and clamour which it exhibited, at 
the moment when good order and concord 
were of such . essential consequence. In* 
stead of being drawn up in line of battle^ 
and listening to the commands of their of-, 
ficers, . they were t:ro wding. together : in a 
confused mass that rolled and agitated it* 
self likea the waves of the sea, while a 
thousand tongues spoke, or rather vocife-. 
rated, and not a single ear was found to 
listen. Scandalized at a scene so extraor* 
dinary,^ Morton . endeavoured to make bis 
way through the press to learn, and, if pos* 
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X 

sible, to remove the cause of this so uti« 
timely disorder. While he is thus engaged, 
we shall make the reader acquainted with 
that which he Was some time in disco- 
vei:ing. 

The insurgents had proceeded to hold 
their day of humiliation^ which, agreeably 
to the practice of the puritans during the 
earlier civil war, they considered as the 
most effectual mode of solving all diifi- 
cii;lti<^9 and waiving all discussions. A 
tomporary pulpit, or tent, was erected 19 
the middle of the encampment; which, 
according to the fixed arrangement, was 
first to be occupied by the* Reverend Peter 
Bputtdtetxt, to whom the post of honour 
was asaignied, as the eldest clergyman pre* 
sent But as the worthy divine, with slow 
and stately steps, was advancing .towards 
the rostrum which had been prepared: for 
him, he was prevented by the unexpected 
apparition of Habbakuk Mucklewrath, the 
insane preacher, whose appearance had so 
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much startled Morton at the first toubdrl . 
0f the iHSurgents after their victory at 
Loudbn-hill. It is not known whether hfe 
was acting under the influence and insti- 
gation of the Cameronians, or whether he 
waa merely impelled by his own agitated 
imagination^ and the tem|>tation oJF a va^ 
cant pulpit before htm^ to seize the opp6F- 
ttinity of exhorting so respectable ^A coi>- 
gregation. It is only certain^ that he took 
occasion by the forelock/ sprung into the 
pulpit, cast his eyes wildly ro^nd bim, 
and, undismayed by the nuirmurs of many 
of the audience, opened the fiible^ read 
forth as his text from the thirteenth chap- 
ter of DeuterQnoniy, " Certain mbn^ tbc 
children of Belial, are gone out from atndng 
you, and have withdrawn the inbabitan^ts 
of their city, saying, let ufii go serVe btheir 
gods which you have not known ;^' and 
then rushed at opce into the midst of hi^ 
subject. 

The haran^e of Mucklewrath Was as 
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wild and extravagant as his intrusion was 
unauthorized and untimely; but it was 
provokingly coherent, in so far as it turn* 
ed entirely upon the very subjects of dis* 
cord^ of which it had been agreed to ad« 
journ the consideration until some more 
suitable opportunity. Not a single topi<i 
did he otnit whtcfa had offence in it ; and, 
after charging the moderate party with 
heresy, with crouching to tyranny, with 
seeking to be at peace with God's enemies^ 
be applied to Morton, by name, the charge 
that he had been one of those men of Be-i 
lial, who, in the words of his text, had gone 
Qut from amongst them to withdraw the in« 
habitants of his city, and to go astray after 
fake Gods. To him, and all who followed 
him, or approved of hia conduct, Muckle- 
wrath denounced fitry and vengeance, and 
exhorted those who would hold themselves, 
pure and undefilc»l to come up from the 
niid^ of them. 

•* Foar not,'* he said, " because of the 
Wighiug of horses, or the glittering of the 
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breastplate. Seek not aid of the Egyptians, 
because of the enemy, though they may be 
numerous as locusts, and fierce as dragons. 
Their trust is not as our trusty nor their 
rock as our rock ; how else shall a thousand 
fly before one, and two put ten thousand 
to the flight ! I dreamed it in the visions 
of the night, and the voice said, * Habba- 
knk, take thy fan and purge the wheat 
from the chaff, that they be not both con- 
sumed with the fire of indignation and the 
Ughtning of fury.* Wherefore, I say, tal» 
this Henry Morton — this wretched Achan, 
who hath brought the accursed things 
among ye, and made himself brethren in 
the camp of the enemy-^take him and 
stone him with stones, and thereafter burn 
him with fire, that the wrath may depart 
from the children of the Covenant. He 
hath not taken a Babylonish garment, but 
he hath sold the garment of righteousness 
to the woman of Babylon^-^be hath not ta« 
ken two hundred shekels of fine silver, biit 
he higtth bartered the truth, which is more 
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precious than i^ek^ls of ailver or wedges 

of gold." 

\ At this furibtts charge^ brought so unex-' 
pectedly against one of their ni<&t.acthKe 
commanders, the audience broke out inter 
open tumlty some demanding that there 
should instantly be a new election of offi-^. 
cers, . into which office none should here-. 
after be admitted who had, in their phrase, 
touched of that which was accursed, or . 
temporized more or less .with the heresies 
and corruptions of the times. While-^ucb 
was the demand of the Cameronians, they 
vociferated A^^dly, , that those who were 
not with them were against them,r-that itr 
was no time to relinquish, the substantial: 
part of the covenanted testiiraoriy of thu 
Church, if they, expected a blessing on 
their arms and their cause ; and that^ in 
their eyes, a, lukewarm Presbyterian was 
little, better, than a Prelatist, an Anti-co- 
ve^anter, and. a Nullifidian. 
; The parties accused repelled the charge 
oJF criminal compliance and defection from 

U 
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tile truth, with scarn and indignation, a«d 
charged their accusers with breach of faitbt 
at well as with wrpn^-headed and extrava- 
gant zeal in introducing such divisions in* 
to an army, the joint strength of which 
could not, by the most sanguine, be judged 
more than sufficient to face their enemies. 
Poundtext, and one or two others, made 
some faint efforts to stem the increasing 
fury of the factious, exclaiming to, those of 
the other party, in the words of ib^ Patri- 
arch,—" Let there be no strife, I pray thee, 
between me and thee, and between thy 
herdsmen and my herdsmen, for we be 
brethren/* — No pacific overture could pos* 
sibly obtain audience* It w«s in vain that 
even Burley himself, when he saw the dis« 
sension proceed to si|ch ruinous lengths, 
exerted his stern and deep voice, command- 
ing silence and obedience to discqiUne* 
The spirit of insubordination had gone 
forth, and it seemed as if the exhortation 
of Habbakuk Mucklewrath had communi. 
cated a part of bis frenzy to all who heard 
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hifii.; The wis^i or more timid part of the 
assembly, were already withdrawing them* 
Bfilyts from the tie^d^ and giving up their 
Cj^ii^e a,s lost. Others w^e moderating a 
hairmonious oali| as they somew'hat impre \ 
perly termed it, to new officers^ and dis» 
misjsmg those formerly chosen, and that 
With, a tumult and clamour worthy of the 
deficiency of good sense and good order 
iqiptied in the whole transaction* It was 
att this momeut when Morton arrived in 
the fields and joined the army, in total con- 
fusioui and on the point of dissolving it* 
S£jf^ His arrival occ£^sioned loud exclama* 
tions of applause on the onensidei and of 
imprecation on the other. 

. ^^ What means this ruinous disorder at 
sttdi a moment ?'' he exclaimed to Burley, 
who, exhausted with his vain exertions to 
restore order^ was now leaning on his 

sward> and regarding the confusion with 

an- ^e of resdlute despair. 
*^ It means/' he replied^ ** that God has 
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delivered us into the hands of our ene* 

« Biiesi 

• «* Not so/' anstrered Morton, with a 
voice and gesture which compelled many' 
to listen ; " it is not God who deserts us^^ 
it is we who desert him, and dishonour 
ourselves by disgracingtand betriaiying the 
cause of freedom and religion .-^Hear me,^* 
he exclaimed, springing to the pulpit which 
Mucklewrath had been compelled to eva^ 
cuate by actual exhaustion-^'^ I bring from 
the enemy an offer to treat, if you incline 
to lay down your arms* I can insure you 

. the means of making an honourable de- 
fence, if you are of more manly tempers* 
The time flies fast on. Let us resolve ei- 
ther for peace or war; and let it not -be 
said of us in future days, that six: thou«: 
sand Scottish men in arms had neither 
courage to stand their ground and fight it 
out, nor prudence to treat for peace, nor 
even the coward-s wisdom to retreat ia 
good time ^nd with safety/, ^hat signifies 
quarrelling on minute points of churcb^dis* 
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cipline, when tbe whole edifice ii tbreatQii« 
ed with total destruction. O, remember^ 
my brethreni that the hst and worst evil 
which God brought qpon the people whom 
be h<d once chosen — the last and worst pu* 
aishment of their blindness and hardness 
of heart was the bloody dissensions which 
rent asunder their city, even wh^ the e^e- 
tny were tbundiering at its gates." 
. Some of the audience testified their feel* 
i^g of 4.his exiK>f^ati0n % hud exclama* 
fions of applaud i others iby hooting, and 
exclaiming,— " To your twts, O Israel!** 
Morton^ who beheld Chp columns of tbe 
en eniy already beginiiing to appear on the 
%ht ba&J$;,.and directing their march upon 
tbebri4ge, raised hisi v^iciB to its utmost 
pitcl^ audi, pointing at the sam0 time with 
his hand, qxclain^9d,-~V Silence your, sense- 
less clamouns, yonder is the enemy J On 
maintaa^itig the bridge ragainst him de- 
pend our Uveq, as w.ell ias ow.hope to re- 
claim :Our la^s and liber|ieA«r-*There fihall 
at least one ScottUbnaix tiie in their de« 
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fence. — Let any one who loves his conn- 
try follow me !" 

The multitude had turned their heads 
in the direction to which he pointed. The 
sight of the -glittering files of the foot- 
guards^ supported by several squadrons of 
horse, of the cannon which the lartillery- 
men were busily engaged in planting 
against the bridge, and of the long suc«^ 
cession of troops which were destined to 
support thie attack, silenced at once their 
clamorous uproar, and struck them with 
as much consternation as if it were an un- 
expected apparition, and not the very 
thing which they ought to have been look-' 
ing out for. They gazed on each other, 
and on their leaders, with looks resembling 
those that indicate the weakness of a pa« 
tient whea exhausted by a fit of frenzy* 
Yet when Morton, springing from the ros* 
trum, directed his steps towards the bridge, 
he was followed by about an hundred of 
the young men who were particularly at^ 
tached to his commandt 
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Biirley turned to Macbriar — " Ephraim,''^ 
he said, *'it is Providence, ppints us the 
way, through the worldly, wisdom of this 
latiti^dinarfan youth. — He that loves the 
lights let him follow^ fiurley T , 

** Tarry,** replied Mdebriar ; " it is not 
by Henry Morton, or such as him, that our 
gofngs«-outi and our comings-in are to. be; 
meted ; therefore tarry with us« I fear trea- 
chery to the host from this nuliifidian 
Achan — Thou shalt not go wktk him; 
Thou art our chariots and our horsemen." . 

** Hinder me not,'* replied Burley ; " he 
hath well said that all is lost, if the enemy 
win the bridge— therefore let me not — : 
l&faall the children. of this generation be 
Called wiser or braver than the children of 
the sanctuary? — Array yourselves unde.i; 
your leaders — let ns not lack supplies of 
men and ammunition ;. and accursed be he 
who turneth back from the work on this 
great day !** 

Having thus spoken, he hastily march* 
ed towards the bridge, and was followed 



by about two hundred of tfte iBott^llant 
^d z^Iottfl of his party. TbcrA wa^ a ikep 
and disbearteii€fd pause wben lldarton jxnd 
Burley dtparted. The toromandecs z^iiU 
ed themselves of it to display tbek Hfits 
ih isome sort of or dex, and exhbrted those 
i^ho were U^ost exposed to tbcow tbem*^ 
tfelvtes upon their faces, to airoid the caii'* 
xionade wbioh tb^y tnigfet presently ^^cpecl. 
The tnsureents ceased to resist or to m«^ 
mon^traw^ but ^be a.we which had 8ilk» 
ced their discords had dismayed their jia>a>- 
itege. They 8i^€[r6d tiiemsebMs to be 
foirmed i^to rai^fcs wji^h thb.dcHcilrty of a 
fluek of sheep, but mtbou^tpbsaisalngy.&ir 
the time, more reiolutimi leir mengy ; Jte 
they experienced a linking of .the helirt, 
hnpoised by the suddiea *a»d inmihaent ap« 
proach. of the clanger which they neglected 
to provide agains^t wihite it wa&y€t)dista«t« 
They Were, however, drawn out with sooie 
regularity ; and as they still pbssi^aed tine 
appearance of an army, their leaderahad 
only to hope that &ome tavourabletstrauA^? 
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stance would restore their spirit and cou^ 
rage. 

Kettledrummle, Poundtext^ Macbriar, 
and other preachers^ busied themselves ia 
thisir ranks» andr prevailed qii them to raise 
a psalm.^ But th« superstitious among 
them obserf ed/. 4S; att; iU ooiePi that their 
song of praise and triiim^ph sunk into *^ a 
quaver of consternation/*^ an4 resembled 
ratlier. a penitentiary stave sung on the 
seaffold of a condemned criminal, than the 
bold s^traiik ^biiDb b«d: re<K>iipd<?M^cm£the 
witd heftth of I.p^doii'^IlilU ii| antigipatioit 
of t|[>at day'ai victory* The mc^anehioiy ipQ- 
tody S0oa reoeivcd a rough ^Qeompani* 
ment^.fiMr the caouoA bcg^n to fire on on/s 
aid% and the musketry on both, mi tbie 
brtdge of Bothweily with the banks 4dj»« 
fifing, wece iavoked *m. wiealba q£ m^ok^ 
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CHAPTER III. 

As e'er ye saw the ma 4own &% 
Or yet the arrow from the bow, ' 

Sae our Scots lads feU even down. 
And they la/ slain on every knowe, ' ' - . 
. Old Mia. 

£r£ Morton oi: Burley ba(l reached the 
post to be defended^ the enemy had com- 
menced an attack upon it with great spirit 
The two regiments of Fobt*GuardS| form* 
ed into a close column, rushed forward to 
the river; one c6rps, deploying along the 
right bank, commenced a galling fire on 
the defenders of the pass, while the other 
pressed on to occupy the bridge. The 
insurgents sustained the attack with great 
constancy and courage ; and while part of 
their number returned the fire across the 
river, the rest maintained a discharge of 
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musketry upon the further end of the bridge 
itself, and every avenue by which the sol- 
diers endeavoured to approach it The lat- 
ter suffered severely, but still g^ned groutad, 
and the head of their column was already 
upon the bridge, when the arrival of Mor- 
ton changed the scene ; and his marksmen^ 
CDmniencing upon the pass a fire as well 
aimed as it was sustained and regular, jcofti'. 
peHed the assailants to retire with much 
loss. They were^ a second time brought 
np to the charge, and > a second time re* 
pulsed with still greater loss, as Burley 
had now brought his party into action. 
The fire was continued with the utmost 
veheiin^hce on both sides, and tba issue of 
the action deemed very dubious. 
. Monmouth, mounted on a superb white 
charger, might be discovered on the top of 
the right bank of the river, urging, entrettt- 
ing, md animating tile exertionis of his sol- 
diers. By his orders^ the cannon, which had 
hitherto been employed in anqoying the 
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distaitt mam hedy of th^ pm/btyUrm^^ 
were now tutnee^upoti the defended of thiit 
bridge«^ But these tr^metiddtis: engitiesi 
being wrought much mme slowly tha^ iit 
modem times, did sot ppoduee tlife 6& 
feet of aunoying or terrifying the emtiff 
to the extent proposed The insurge sti^ 
sheltered by copsewood along the baqk 
of the river, or stationed m the bousea 
already mentioned/ fought under covei^ 
white the royalists, owing to the preeau^ 
tions of Morton; were entirely exposed. 
The defence was sa protracted and obati«» 
nate,^ that the royal generak began to fear 
it might be ultimately sucoessful. While 
Moomouth threw himself from his borse^ 
and, rallying the Foet»6uardsy brougibt 
them on ta smother dose and despevate^at* 
tacki be was warmly seconded by^DalMll^ 
who, putting him;5elf at the bead of a bc^ 
dy of Lennox Higfaland^rsi rushed for* 
ward with their trenarendous war-cfy of 
Locbrsloy; The ammunition of the de^ 
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fMden of the bridge begatr to Mi at 
^% importaat crUis ; nfiessiages^ commaiitQU 
ing and implortBg succours and 8upplte% 
Were in vain dispatcbedi one after the 
otber> to the main body of the presbyttr^ 
anaitoy, whioh remained inaotiv^ely drawn 
Up cm tke open fields in- the reir; Fear^ con^ 
sternattoU) and misrule, bad gone abroad 
among them^ and^ while the post on which 
tbeir safety depended Required to be in* 
stantly and powerfully reinforced^ there 
r^m&m^d none either to command or to 
obey. 

As the fire of the defenders of the biidge 
beg^n to slaeken; that of the assailants io- 
creasedi and became mor<& fatal. Anima- 
ted by the example and exfaortatiMM of 
tbeir generals, they obtained a footing 
upon tbe brid^ge itself, and began to re- 
mote the obstaclea by which it was block- 
adidb >rhe 'portal*gate was broken open> 
the beams, trunks of trees^ and other ma*^ 
letii]» (^ the bitrriea<fo, pillted down and 

Q -m- ■ ■ 
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thrown into the river. This was not ac^ 
complished without opposition* Morton 
^nd Btirley fought in the very front' of their 
followers^ and encouraged them with their 
pikes, halbertSi and partisans, to encounter 
the bayonets of the Guards and the broad* 
^words^ of the Highlanders. But ihosie be- 
hind them began to shrink from the ^ii- 
^equal combat, and Qy singly, or in parties 
of two or thi'ee, towards the main body, 
until the remai^der were^ by the mere 
weight of the hostile column jas much as 
by their weapons, fairly forced from the 
l>ridge. The passage being now open, the 
enemy began to pour oven But the bridge 
'Was long, and narrow^ which rendered the 
manceMvre slow^ as well as dangerous ; and 
those who first passed had still to force 
the houses,' from the windows of which 
the Covenanters continued to. fire. ^Burley 
and Morton were xu^ar each other: at this 
critical moment. . . ij 
. f There is yet time," said the, former, 
*' to bring down horse to attack tbeni, ere 
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they can get into order ; and, with the aid 
of God, we may thus regain the bridge— 
^a»ten,thou to bring them down,* while I 
make the defence good with this old and 
wearied body.'* 

, Morton saw the importance of the ad- 
vice,, and, throwing himself on, the horse 
^which Cuddie held in readiness for him be- 
hind the thicket, galloped towards a body 
of cavalry which chanced to bi^ composed 
entirely of Cameronians. Ere he could 
speak his errand, or utter his. orders, .he 
was saluted by the execrations of the 
whole bo'dy. 

. " He flies," they exclaimed—" the cow- 
airdly traitor flies like a hart from the hunt- 
ers, and. hath left valiant Burley. in ^ the 
midst of the slaughter r* 

*f'I do not fly," said Morton. " I come 

to lead you to the attack.— Advance bold** 

4y> and we shall yet do well." 

; ** Follow.him not t-r Follow hirti not !" — 

stich were the tumultuous exclamations 
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beard, even above tbe din of conflict, ex< 
plaiming to bis soldiers-^'^ Kill, kiil'^ao 
quarter — think on Richard Grahame Tr-r 
Tbe dragoons, many of. whom had shared 
the .disgrace of . Loudon-hill, I'equired; no 
exhortations to vengeance as; easy as. it 
was complete. Their swords drank deep 
of slaughter among the resisting fugitives. 
Screams for quarter were only answered 
by the shouts, with which the pursuers ac- 
companied their blows, and the whole 
field presented one general scene of con- 
fused slaughter, flight, and pursuit. About 
twelve hundred of the insurgents who re- 
mained in a body a little, apart from, the 
rest, and out of tbe line of the charge of 
cavalry, threw down their arms and sor- 
xendered at discretion, upon the approach 
of the Duke of Monmouth at the head of 
the infantry.: Tliat mild-tempered noble- 
man, instantly allowed them the quarter 
which they prayed for ; and^ galloppiing 
about through the iield, exerted himself as 

Jl 
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much to stop^thc^ slaughter as he had done 
to obtain the victory. While busied in 
thi$ humane task he met with General 
Dalzel], who was encouraging the fierce 
iiigblanders and royal volunteers to shew 
their zeal for King and country, by quench- 
iQg the, flame of the rebellion with the 
blood of the rebels. 

1 ^' Sheathe your sword, I command ^ou, 
General T exclaimed the Duke, ^^ and 
sound the retreat; enough of blood has 
been shed ; give quarter to the King's 
misguided subjects." 

VI obey your Grace," said the old man, 
.piping his bloody sword and returning it 
to the scabbard ; *' but I warn you, at the 
same time, that enough has not been done 
to intimidate these desperate rebels. Has 
not your Grace heard that Basil Olifant 
has collected several, gentlemen and men 
.of substance in the west, and is in the act 
of marching to join them r" 
* « Basil Olifant T said the Duke, " who, 
or what, is he ?^ 
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: From the lirsjt hill which they gained in 
their flight) they looked back, and beheld 
the whole country cov^ered with their fiji- 
gitive.companionS) and with the pursuing 
dragoons, whose wild shouts and halloo, 
as they did execution on thjs groups whom 
they overtook, mingled with the groans 
and screams of their victims, rose shrilly 
up. the hill* 

^^ It is impossible they can ever make 
head again," said Morton. 
V ^VThe head's ta e^ aff them as clean as I 
wad bite it aff a sybo,** rejoined Cuddict 
'^ £b, lord ! se&.how the broiad-swcurds are 
.flashing ! wars a fearsome thing. I'hey'U 
be cunning that catches me' at tl^iswark 
again:— but, for God's sake^ sir, let us mak 
for. some strength.". 

Morton saw the necessity of following 
the. advice of his trusty squire. They re- 
sumed a rapid pace, and continued it with- 
out intermission, directing their. course to- 
wards the wild and mountainous country,^ 
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where they thought it likely some part of 
the fugitives might draw together for the 
sake either of making defencei or of ob- 
taining terms. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

They require 
Of Heaven the heartt of lioniy breath of tiger^t 
Yea» and the fiereenesi too. 

Fletchbr. . 

Evening had fallen ; and, for the last 
two hours, they had seen none of their ill* 
fated companions^ when Morton and his 
faithful attendant gained the moorland^ 
and approached a large and solitary farm- 
house, situated in the entrance of a wild 
and moorish glen, far remote from any 
other habitation. 

" Our horses," said Morton, ** will carry 
us no farther without rest or food, and we 
must try to obtaiUr them here, if possible.** 

So speakings he led the way to the 
house. The place had every appearance 
of being inhabited. There was smoke is* 



soniKg frooi the t)htmii!ey in a coBsiderable 
voloiDe, and theimafks of recent hooh 
were. visiMe aroimd the 4ooth They ^uld 
even hear the murmuring ^fhiiraan voices 
wtt^m thfe boii$e. Cut all the lower win- 
donrswieiie closely 3ecured ; and, when tiiey 
knocked at the door, no answer was re- 
Itanij^d. Affer vainly ^Bailing and entreat- 
ing (fidmi-tt^Qtee, they withdrew to the sta* 

m 

bte» dr shed,, in or4er to ficcommodate 
their h^ses, ere they used ^strther means 
of gaining admission. Id this place thciy 
fpund ^ten px t^ye l^prses, v4iose appear- 
9i^c«3.of fatigu9i as weU^is the piilitaty yet 
ii^r^ere^fipp^VAnc^ of their saddles ^nd 
accoutrements^ plainly indicated that their 
Olivers w^re fvisgitive ioyii^rjfents in their 
pwn^f iQumst^nipes, 

, ** This meeting bodes gude luok," said 
C^die ; ^ at^ they hae walth o' beef, that's 
ae ; thing ,ciirtaipt for here's a raw hide that 
ha9 :bef9» rfuh^u^ the hurdies p' a stot not 
half «ft hp«r sy»f--ij;'s w^trowy^t." 
: ^Qcfuitft^d by 4hese ajif^e^ain^eji they 
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^returned again to the house, ^tid, anncmn- 
cing themselves a& men in the same predw 
cametit witJi the inmatesi clamoured loud« 
ly for admittance. ^ 

" WHbcver ye be,**' answered a stern 
voice from the window, after a long and 
obdurate silence, '^ disturb nbt those who 
tnourn for the desolation and captivity of 
the land, and search out the causes of 
wrath and of defection, that the stumbling- 
blocks may be removed over which wc 
have stumbled.** 

"They are wild western whigs,** said 
Cuddie, in a whisper to his master, '* I ken 
by their language. Fiend hae me if I like 
to venture on them.** 

Morton, however, again called to the 
party within, and insisted on admittance ; 
but, finding his entreaties still disregardisdy 
he opened one of the lower windows, and 
pushing asunder the shutters, which were 
but slightly secured, stepped into the large 
kitchen from^ which the voice had issued* 
Cuddie followed him, muttering betwixt 
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his teeth, as he put his bead within tfaci 
window, '* That he hoped there was nae 
scalding brose on the fire/' and master 
and servant both found themselves in the 
company of ten or twelve armed men, seat^ 
ed around the fire on which refreshments 
were preparing, and busied apparently in 
their devotionaf. 

In the gloomy coutitenances, illumina* 
ted by the fire-light, Morton had no difiS« 
cutty in recognizing several of those zeal* 
ots who had most distinguished themselves 
by their intemperate opposition to all mo- 
derate measures, together with their noted 
pastor, £phraim Macbriar, and the ma* 
niac, Habbakuk Mucklewrath. The Ca* 
meronians neither stirred tongue nor hand 
to welcome their brethren in misfortune^ 
but continued to listen to the low mur- 
mured exercise of Macbriar, as he prayed 
that the Almighty would lift up his hand 
from his people, and not make an end in 
the day of his angen That they were 
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^oqseJQUS of the pr&^eiAQe of tb^ intruders 
0Bly ^^pe^r^ fram (;he stiU^Q an^l itidjg^ 
]p«fit gUnces wliacH they fthot at the^b 
from lime to tim^e, as their eyes. isnc^uAt- 

. Morton, fin:diiig into wbnt. unCfiaidly 
•ockty.he had %im wittingly intfuded, be» 
gan to think of retreating ; but> on tvcn- 
ing h\$ head, observed with some alarm, 
that two stroQg men had silently fj^Uqed 
tb^^selves beside the window through 
which they hi^d entered. One of these pmi- 
nous centinels whispered tp Cuddie, *^ Son 
0f that .precious woman. Manse Headrig^, 
do not cast thy lot farther with this child 
of treachery and |><^rditiosi— Pass on thy 
Way> and tarry not, for the avenger <>f 
}>lood is behind thee." 

With this he pomted to the wkidoiw, 
imt of which Caddie jumped ^ritbout hesi^ 
tation ; for the intimatioii ;he had rc^iye^ 
plaiinly implied the peri^o^al 4^ger . be 
S¥Quld otherwise incur. 
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*' Winnocks arc no lucky wi* mc/* was 
his first reflection when he was in the 
open air ; his next was upon the probable 
fate of his master. '' They'll kill him, the 
murdering loons, and think they're doing: 
a glide turn ; but Tse tak the road back 
for Hamilton, and see if I canna get some 
o' our ain folk to bring help in time of 
needcessity." 

So saying, Cuddie hastened to the sta-> 
ble, and, taking the best horse he could 
find instead of his own tired animal, he 
galloped off in the direction he proposed* 

the noise of his horse's tread alarmed 
for an instant the devotion of the fana- 
tics. As it died in the distance, Macbriar | 
brought his exercise to a conclusion, and 
his audience' raised themselves from the 
stopping posture, and louring downward 
look with which they had listened to it» 
and all fixed their eyes sternly on Henry 
Morton. 

'' You ^ bend strange countenances on 
me» gentlemen," said he, addressing them. 
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'^ I am totally ignorant in what manner I 
•can have deserved them." 

* * 

• " Out upon thee ! out upon thee!" ex- 
claimed MucHle wrath, startrag up ; *^ the 
-word that thou hast spurned shall become 
:a rock to crush and to bruise thee; the 
^pear which thou wouldst have broken 
shall pierce thy side; we have prayed, 
and wrestled, and petitioned, for an offer- 
ing to-atone the sins of the congregation, 
and, lo ! the very head of the oifence is 

•delivered into our liand. He hath burst 

• 

in like a thief through the window ; he is 
a ram caught in the thicket, whose blood 
shall be a drink-offering to redeem venge- 
ance from the church, and the place shall 
fTom henceforth be called Jehovah- Jirab, 
for the sacrifice is provided. Up then, and 
bind the victim with cords to the horns of 
thealtarr 

There was a movement among the party ; 
and deeply did Morton regret at that mo- 
ment the incautious haste with which he 
had ventured into their company. He was 
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armed only with his sword, for he had left 
his pistols at the how of his saddle^ and 
as the whigs were all provided with fire- ' 
arms, there was little or no chance of esca* 
ping from them by resistance. The inteiv* 
position^ however, of Macbriar protected 
him for the moment. 

"Tarry yet a while, brethren— let us 
not use the sword rashly, lest the load of 
innocent blood lie heavy on us. — Coipe,** 
he said, addressing himself to Morton, 
" we will reckon with thee ere we avenge 
the cause thou hast betrayed* Hast thou 
not/' he continued, " made thy face as 
histrd as flint against the truth in all the 
assemblies of the host r" 

•^ He has — he has," murmured the deep 
voices of the assistants. 

. " He hath ever urged peace with the 
malignants,'' said one, 

" And pleaded for the dark and dismal 
guilt of the indulgence," echoed another* 

^^ And would have surrendered the host 
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into the hands of Monmouth/' echoed i 
thirds *^ and was the first to desert the ho* 
nest and manly Burley, while he yet re* 
sisted at the pass. I saw him on the inoop, 
with his horse bloody with spurHn^, long 
ere the firing had ceased at the bridge/^ 

" Gentlemen,^ said Morton, " if yoa 
mean to bear me down by damour, and 
take my life without hearing me, it is 
perhaps a thing in your power ; hut you 
will sin before Grod and man by the cc^* 
missioR of such a murder/' 

" I say, hear the youth/* said Macbriai^, 
*^ for Heaven knows' our bowels have 
yearned for him, that he might be brought 
to see the truth, and exert his gifts in its 
defence. But he is blinded b}* his carnal 
knowledge, and has spumed the ligfat 
when it blazed before him." 

Silence being obtained, Morton proceed* 
ed to assert the good faith which he had 
displayed in the treaty with Monmout^ 
and the active part he had borne in the 
subsequent action. 
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. ^^ I may not, gentlemen/' he said, '' be 
fully able to go the lengths you desire, in 
assigning to those of my own religion the 
means of tyrannizing over others ; but none 
jsball go farther in asserting our own lavir- 
ful freedom. And I must needs aver, that 
had others been of my mind in counsel, or 
disjiosed to stand by my side in battle, we 
fthould this evening! instead of being a 
defeated and discordant remnant, have 
^eathed our weapons in an useful and ho- 
iiourable peace, or brandished them tri* 
umphantly after a decisive victory.** 

'^ He hath spok^i the word,*' said oilie of 
the assembly — " he hath avowed his car- 
nal seif-seekiog and ErasCianism; let him 
die the death !" 

*^ Peace yet again,'' said Macbriar, ** for 
I will try him further. — Was it not by thy 
means that the malignant Evandale twice 
escaped from death and captivity ? Was it 
fiot through thee that Miles Bellenden 
and his garrison of cut-throats were saved 
from the edge of the sword ?'' 
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" I am proud to say, that you have spo- 
ken the truth in both instances/' replied 
Morton. • 

" Lo ! you see," said Macbriar, " again 
hath his mouth spoken it-— And didst thou 
not do this for the sake of a Midianitish 
woman, one of the spawn of prelacy, a toy 
with which the arch-enemy's trap is bait* 
ed ? Didst thou not do all this for the sake 
of Edith Bellenden?" 

** You are incapable,'* answered Mortoir> 
boldly, " of appreciating my feelings to- 

« 

wards that young lady; but all thkt I hare 
done I would have done had she never 
existed." 

' " Thou art a hardy rebel to the truth — 
And didst thou not so act, that, by con- 
veying away the aged woman, Margaret 
Bellenden, and her grand-daughter, thou 
mightest thwart the wise and godly pro* 
ject of John Balfour of Burley for bring- 
ing forth to battle Basil Olifant, who bad 
agreed to tak<e the field if he w^re insu«i^ 
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red possession of these women's worldly 
endowments?'* 

" I never heard of such a scheme,'* said 
Morton, ** and therefore I could not thwart? 
it — ^Bat does your religioji permit you to 
take such uncreditable and immoral modes 
of recruiting ?'* 

" Peace,*'. said IVfacbriar, somewhat dis- 
concerted ; '^ it is not for thee to instruct 
tender professors, or to construe Covenant 
obligations ; for the rest, you have acknow'* 
ledged enough of sin and sorrowful defec* 
tion to draw down defeat on a host were it 
as numerous as the sands on the sea-shore^ 
And it is our judgment, that we are not 
free to let you pass from ns safe and in 
life, since Providence hath ^iven you into 
our bands at the moment that we prayed 
with godly Joshua^ spying, What shall we 
say when Israel turneth their backs before 
their enemies? — Then camest thou, deli- 
vered to us as it were by lot, that thou 
lightest sustain the punishmeat of one 
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that hath wrought folly in Israel. There- 
fore, mark my words. This is the. Sab- 
bath, and our hand shall not be on thee to 
spill thy blood upon this day; but, when 
the twelfth hour shall strike, it is a token 
that thy time on earth hath run ! Where*- 
fore improve thy span, for it flitteth fast 
away. — Seize on the prisoner, brethren, and 
take his weapon from him." * 

The command was so unexpectedly gr- 
ven, and so suddenly executed by those^ 
of the party who had gradually closed be- 
hind and around Morton, that he was 
overpowered and disarmed before he could 
oifer any effectual resistance. When thia 
was accomplished, a dead and stern si* 
lence took place. The fanatics ranked 
themselves around a large oaken table^ 
placing Morton amongst them, in such a 
manner as to be opposite to the clock 
which yvas to strike his knell. Food was 
placed before them, of which they offered 
their intended victim a share i but, it will 
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i^adyily be beliey^d^ he had little appetite. 
When this was removed, the party re* 
SUVied their deyotions, Macbriar expostu* 
lati^g in pifayer, as if to wring from the 
Deity a signal that the bloody sacrifice 
they .proposed watf an acceptable service* 
flixt eyes and ears of his hearers were anxi* 
f)usly strained, as if to gaiii some sight or 
sound which might be converted or wrest* 
ed into a type of approbation, and ever 
and anon dark looks were turned on the 
dial plate of the time-piece, to watch its 
progress towards the moment of execu* 
tion. 

Morton's eye frequently took the same 
course, with the sad reflection^ that there 
appeared no possibility of bis life being ex- 
panded beyond the narrow segment which 
the index had yet to travel on the circle un- 
til it arrived at the fatal hour. Faith in his 
xeligion, with a constant unyielding princi- 
ple of honour, and the sense of conscious 
innocence, enabled him to pass through 

2>8 
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thrs dreadful interval with less agitation 
th&n he himself could have expectedy had 
the situation been prophesied to him* Yet 
there was a want of that eager and anima- 
ting sense of right which supported hira ia 
similar ci^rcumstances, when in the power of 
Claverhouse. Then he was conscious, that, 
amid the spectators, were many who were 
lamenting his condition, and some who ap« 
plauded his condiiqt. But now, among 
these pale-eyed and ferocious zealots, whose 
hardened brows were soon to be bent, not 
merely with iniiifference, but with triumph, 
upon his execution, — without a friend to 
1$peak a kindly word, or give a look either 
of sympathy or encouragement,— ^awaiting 
till the sword destined to slay him' cre{>t 
out of the scabbard gradually, and. as it 
were by straw-breadths, and condemned 
to drink, the bitterness of death drop by 
drop,-r-it is no wonder that his feelings 
were less composed than they had been oa 
^ny former occasion of danger. His des- 
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tined executioners, as he gazed around 
thenii seemed to alter their forms and fea- 
tures» like the spectres in a feverish dream ; 
their figures t<:came larger, and their faces 
more disturbed ; and, as an excited ima« 
gination predoniinated* over the realities 
which h\s' eyes received, he could Have 
thought himself surrounded rather by a 
band of demons than of human beings ;1 
.the walls seemed to drop with blood, and 
the light tick of the clock thrilled on his 
ea^ with such loud, painful distinctness^ as 
if each sound were the prick of a bodkin 
inflicted on the naked nerve of the organ. 
It was with pain that he felt his mind 
wavering while on the brink between this 
ai^d Jthe future world. He made a strong : 
effort to compose himself to devotional ex« 
ercises, and unequal, during that fearful^ 
strife of nature, to arrange his own thoughts 
Jnto suitable expressions^ be had, instinc* 
tively, recourse to the petition for deliver 
ance and for composure of spirit which is to-^ 
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be found in the Book of Common Prayer of 
the Church of England. Macbriar, whow 
family were of that persuasion^ instantly 
recognized the words whidi the unfortu* 
Hate prisoner prcmounced half aloud. 

<' There lacked but this/' he said, his pale 
cheek kindling with resentment, '^ to root 
out my carnal reluctance to see his blood 
spilt. He is a prelatist who has sought 
tbe camp under the disguise of an Erastian^ 
and all, and more than all, that has beea 
said of him, must needs be verity. His 
blood be on his head, the deceiver, — let 
him go down to Topbet with the ill-mum- 
bled mass which he calls a prayer-book in 
his right hand." 

^^ I take up my song against him ! " ex- 
claimed the maniac. ^^ As tbe sun .went 
back on the dial ten degrees for intimatimg 
the recovery of holy Hezekiah? so shall it 
now go forward, that the wicked may be 
taken away from among the people, and 
the Covenant established in its purity.'^. 



OLV UORTALITY. 85 

He fijiiraffl^ to a ofaahr with an attitude 
of frenzy, in order to anticipate the fatal 
'momefi^t by putting the index forward ; and 
several of the party began to make ready 
their weapons for immediate executton^ 
when Mucklewrath's band was arrested 
by one of his companions. 

"Hist!'* he said,—" I hear a distant 
noise." 

" It is the rushing of the brook ovier the 
pebbles/' said one. 

." It is the sough of the wind among the 
bracken/' said anothef. 

" It is the gallopping of hotse/' said 
Morton ito himselfi his sense of heariiig 
rendered acute by the dreadful situation 
in which he stood ; "Ood grant they may 
come as my deliverers !" 

The noise approached rapidly, and be- 
came more and more disdnct. 

" It is horse," cried Macbriar. " Look 
out and descry who they aw." 

" The enemy are upon us/' cried one 
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who had opened the window, in obedience 
to his order. 

A thick trampling and loud* voices were 
heard immediately round the house. Some 
rose to resist, and some to escape; the 
doors and windows were forced at once, 
and the red coats of the troopers appeared 
in the apartment. 

"Have at the bloody rebels! — Remem- 
ber Cornet Grahame ]*' was shouted' on 
every side. 

The lights were struck down, but' the 
dubious glare of the fire enabled them to 
continue the fray* Several pistol-shots 
were fired ; the whig next to Morton re- 
ceived a shot as- he was xising, stumbled 
against the prisoner, whom he bore down 
with his weight, and lay stretched above 
him a dying, man.,. This accidetit probably 
saved Morton froni the damage he might 
otherwise have received in sq close a «trug- 
gle^ where fire-aFms were discharged and 
s^word-blows given for upwards of five 
minutes. 

5 
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< " Is the prisoner, safe ?" said the well- 
known voice of Claverhouse ; " look about 
for him^ and dispatch the dog who is groan- 
ing there/' 

Both orders were executed. The groans 
of the wounded man were silenced by a 
thrust with a rapier^ and Morton^ disen- 
cumbered of his weight,, was speedily rai- 
sed and in the arms of the faithful Cuddie, 
^ho blubbered for joy .when he found that 
the blood with which his master was co- 
vered h&d not flowed from his own veins. 
A whisper in Morton's ear explained the 
secret of the very timely appearance of 
the soldiers*, 

** I fell into Claverhouse^s party when I 
was seeking for some o' our ain folk to 
help ye out o'. the hands o^ the whigs ; 
sae being atween the de*il and the deep 
sea> I e'en thought it best to bring him on 
wi' me^ for he'll be wearied wi' felling iblk 
the nighty an' the morn's a new day, and 
liOrd Evandale awes ye a day in ha'arst ; 
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and Monmauth gi'es quarter, the dra||;oon9 
tell me, for the askiDg. Sae haud.up ye*ra 
iiearti an' we'll do a' weel aaeugh yet." 



r" 
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CHAPTER V. 

Sound, flouad the clarimiy fill the Me, 

To all the sensual world proclaim^ 
One crowded hour of glorious life 

is worth an age without a name. 

When the desperate affray had ceased^ 
Claverhouse commanded his soldiers to 
remove the dead bodies, to refresh them«> 
selves and their horses, and prepare for 
passing the night at the farm-house, and 
for marching early in the ensuing mora* 
ing. He then turned his attention to Mor- 
ton, and there was politeness, and even 
kindness, in the manner in which he ad» 
dressed him. 

"You wouH have saved yourself risk 
from both sides, Mr Morton, if yoii had 
Jbonoured my counsel yesterday morning 
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with some attention ; but I respect your 
motives. You are a prisoner-of-War at the 
disposal of the King and council, but you 
shall be treated with no incivility ; and I 
will be satisfied with your parole that you 
will not attempt an escape." 

When Morton had passed his word to 
that effect, Claverhouse bowed civilly, 
and, turning away from him, called for his 
serjeant-major. 

** How many prisoners, Halliday, and 
how many killed?" , 

^^ Three killed in the house, sir^ two cut 
^own in the court, and one in the garden 
— six in all ; four prisoners/' 
A ** Armed or unarmed?'^ said Claver-' 
house. 

" Three of them armed to the teeth," an* 
fiwered Halliday ; " one without arms— he 
seems to be a preacher." 

"Ay — the trumpeter to the long- eafd 
route, I suppose," replied Claverhouse, 
glancing slightly round upon his victims,. 
." I will talk . with him tQ^morrow. Take 
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the other three down to the yard, draw out 
twp files, and fire upon them ; andy d'ye 
hear, make a memorandum in the^ orderly- 
book of three rebel$ taken in arms and 
^hot^ with the date and name of the placeii 
•Drumshinnel, I think, they call it — Look 
after the preacher till to*morrow; as he was 
not armed, he must undergo a short exa* 
mination. Or better, perhaps, take him 
before the council ; I think they should re* 
Jieve rne of a share of this disgusting drud- 
gery,— Let Mr Morton be civilly used, and 
jsee that the men look wellafter tlieir horses^ 
andlQt my groom wash Wildblood*s. back 
with some vinegar, the saddle has touched 
hipi a little." 

All these various orders, -r»for life and 
tleath, the securing of bis: prisoners, and 
;the washing his charger's shoulder, — were 
given in the same unmoved and equable 
voice, of which no accent or tone intima- 
-ted that the speaker considered one direc- 
tion as of more importance than another* 

The Cameronians, so lately about to be 
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the willing agents o£ a bloody execution, 
were now themselves to undergo it. They 
seemed prepared alike for either extremity, 
nor did any of them shew the least sign 
Df fear, when ordered to leave the room 
for the purpose of meeting instant death. 
Their severe enthusiasm sustained theai 

M 

in that dreadful moment, and they depart* 
ed with a firm Ipok and in silence, exceptr 
ing that one of them, as he left the apart- 
ment, looked Claverhouse full in the face^ 
and pronounced, with a stern and ateady 
,voice, — ^^ Mischief shall hunt the violent 
man ;" to which Grahame only answered 
with a smile of contempt 

They had no sboner left the room than 
Claverhouse applied himself to some food, 
which one or two of his party bad hastily 
provided, and invited Morton to follow his 
^example, observing, it had been a busy day 
for them botii. Morton declined eating ; 
£txt the sudden change of circumstances^-)-** 
the transition from the verge of the grave 
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to a proipect of life» bad occaiioncd a 
diz2y revulsion in bia whole syateoo. But 
the same confused sensation was accompa* 
nied by a burning thirst, and be expiessed 
bis wisb to drink* 

'^ I will pledge you, with ail my heart,'' 
said Claverhouse ; '^ for here is a black 
jack full of ale, and gdod it must be, if 
there be good in the country, for the whigs 
never miss to find it out*— My service ta 
yoU| Mr Morton/' he said, filling one horn 
of ale for himself and handing another to 
his prisoner. 

Morton raised it to his bead, and was 
just about to drinky when the discbarge 
of carabines beneath the window, follows- 
ed by a deep and hollow groan, repeated 
twice or thrice, and more faint at each ii^ 
terval, announced the fate of the three 
men who had just left them. Mortott 
shuddered and. set down the untasted cup* 

'^ You are but young in these matters, 
Mr Morton,'' said Claverhouse, after he 
bad very composedly finished his draught; 
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'^ and I do not think the worse of you as a 
young soldier .for appearing to feel them 
acutely. But habit, duty, and necessityi 
reconcile men to every thing/' 

** I trust," said Morton, " they will ne» 
ver reconcile me to such scenes as these/' 

" You would hardly believe,** said Cla- 
verhouse in reply, '^ that, in the begin* 
ning of my military career, I had as much 
aversion to seeing blood spilt as ever 
man felt, it seeiped to me to be wrung 
from my own heart ; and yet, if you trust 
one of those whig fellows, he will fell you 
I drink a warm cup of it every morning 
before I breakfast* But, in truth, Mr Moi^ 
ton, why should we care so much for death, 
light around us whenever it may ? Men 
die daily — not a bell tolls the hour but it 
is the death-note of some one or other, 
and why hesitate to shorten the* span of 
others, or take over*anxious care to. pro^ 
long our own? It is all a lottery-^wben 
the hour of midnight came you were to 
die— it has struck — you are alive and safe, 
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and the lot has fallen on these fellows who 
were to murder you. — It is not the expi* 
ring pang that is worth thinking of in 
an event that must happen one day, and 
may befal us on any given moment — it is 
the memory which the soldier leaves behind 
him, like the long train of light that foU 
lows the sunken sun — that is all which is 
worth caring for, which distinguishes the 
death of the brave or the ignoble. When 
I think of death, Mr Morton, as a thing 
worth thinking of, it is in the hope of 
pressing one day some well-fought and 
liard- won field of battle, and dyi .g wiUi 
the shout of victory in my e^x—that would' 
be worth dying for, and more, it would be 
worth having lived for !" 

.At the moment when Grahame deliver- 
ed these sentiments, his eye glancing with 
the martial enthusiasm which formed such 
>a prominent feature in his character, a 
gory figure, which seemed to rise out pf 
the floor of the apartment, stood upright 
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before him, and preaented the wild per^oo 
and hideous features of the maniac so of(> 
en mentioned. His face^ where it was not 
covered with blqod streaks, was ghastly 
pde, for the hand of death was^ on him* 
He bent upon Claverhouse eyes, in which 
the grey light of insanity still twinkled, 
though just about to flit for ever, and ex* 
claimed with his usual wildness of ejacu* 
lation, ^' Wilt thou trust in thy bow and 
in thy spear, in tiiy steed and in thy ban- 
ner? And shall not God visit thee for 
innocent blood?— Wilt thou glory in thy 
wisdom, and in thy courage^ and in thy 
might? And shall not the Lord judge 
thee ?^?— Behold the princes, for whom tbou 
hast sold thy soul to thel destroyer, shall 
be removed from their place, and banish- 
'ed to other lands, and their names shall 
be a desolation, and an astonishment, and 
4 hissing, and a curse. And thou, who 
hast partaken of the wine-cup of fury^ 
and' bast been drunken and mad because 

10 
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thereofi the Jvi$h of thy boart >h«Il b<i 
granted to thy loss, and the hope of thine 
owB pride 9hall desflsr^jr thee. I summon 
thee> John Grahamei to appea^r before the. 
tribunal of G^d^ to answer for thb idno* 
cent blood, aiid the seaii besides wbieh 
tbou kiat shed." 

Re drew his right hand aeross his'bleed^ 
ing fkce, and held it np t6 Heaven at htf 
uttered these words, which he spoke Tetjt 
load, and tbfen adde4 morefhintlyi '^ How 
long^ O Lord, holy and tttie, doest thoU 
aot jadge and avenge the blood of thy 
saints?" 

As be uttered tl^e last word be fell back^ 
wairdis without an attempt to save htmsel^ 
and was a dead man ere his head tottofaed 
theflooh 

Morton was much slK>cked at this extras 
ordinary scene, and the fHrophecy of the 
dying man, wbicb tallied so straogdy with 
the wbh which Claverbouse had just ex* 
pressed. Two of the dragoons who yUrtte 
in the apartmeatp hardened as they were^ 

VOL. IV. E 
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and aecustomed to such scenesy showed 
great consternation at the sudden appari- 
tion, the event, and the words whiqh pre- 
ceded it. Claverhouse alone was unmo- 
ved. ^ At the first instant of Mucklewrath's 
appearance, he had put his hand to his pis- 
tol; but on seeing the situation of the 
wounded wretch, he immediately withdrew 
itj and listened with great composure to 
his dying exclamation^ 

When he dropped, Claverhouse asked, 
in an unconcerned tone of voice — ** How 
caitie the fellow here ?— *Speak, you staring 
fool,** he added, addressing the nearest 
dragoon, ** unless you would have me think 
you such a poltroon as to fear a dying 
man/* 

The dragoon crossed himself, and replied 
with a faultering voice, — ** That he had 
escaped their notice when they removed 
the other bodies, as he chanced to have 
.&Uen where a cloak or two had been flung 
aside, and covered him." 

^* Take him away now^ theui you gaping 
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idiot, and see that he does not bite you^ ta 
put an old proverb to shame. — This is a 
new incidenti Mr Morton, that dead men 
should rise and push us from our stools. I 
must see that my blackguards grind their 
swords sharper ; they used not to do their 
work so slovenly.— But we have had a busy 
day ; they are tired with their bloody work, 
and I suppose you, Mr Morton, as well as 
I, are well disposed for a few hours repose.*' 

So saying, he yawned, and taking a can* 
die which a soldier had placed ready, salu- 
ted Morton courteously, and walked to the 
apartment which had been prepared for 
him« 

Morton was also accommodated, for the 
evening, with a separate room. Being left 
alone, his first occupation was the return- 
ing thanks to Heaven for redeeming him 
from danger, even through the instrument- 
ality of those who seenied his most dan- 
gerous enemies ; he also prayed sincerely 
for the Divine assistance in guiding his 
course through times which held forth so 



' 



many dimgers ami sa many errors. And 
baying thus {lourad forth b» apirit in pray-r 
er befbri! the .Great Being who j^ve it^ he 
betook himself to the repose wlucb he so 
much require 
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CHAPTER VI. 

The chaige is prepared, the lMy&% Kfe met, 
TlMt Jttdgn att fBjiged-*^ tMblt ihciw I 



SadeepwM) tii6ilitfnb«t which suoceeil'' 
ed the agitation anil «inbarra&stii€»nt bith^ 
preeediag day, that Mort<m hardly knew 
where he was wh^a it was brofcen by the 
fttamp of horseia^ the hterse voice of me», 
Mid ^e Wild sound of the trumpets blow* 
log the ceveillie* The serje tot-major irn*^ 
mediateiy afterwards dame to summon him^ 
which he did in a very respectful manner^ 
saying the Geiieral (fohQaverhoas^ aow 
held tlut rank) hoped for tli^ ptle^siire of 
his company upon the road. In some ^ tu« 
ations ^ an. intiination. is . a. cionunand^ and 
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Morton considered that the present occa» 
sion was one of these. He waited upon 
Claverhouse as speedily as he could, found 
his own horse saddled for his use, and Cud- 
die in attendance. Both were disarmed 
of their fire-arms^ though they seemed^ 
otherwise, rather to make part of the troop 
than of the prisoners; and Morton was 
permitted to retain his sword^ the wear* 
ing which Was, in those days, the distin- 
guishing mark of a gentleman. Claver* 
house seemed slUo M take pleasure in ri- 
ding beside him, in conversing with him^ 
and in confounding his ideas when he at« 
tempted to appreciate his real character. 
The gentleness and urbaiiity of his gene* 
ral manners, the high and chivalrous sen- 
timents of military devotion which be oc« 
casionally expressed, his deep ani^ accu» 
r^te insight into the human bosom, de- 
mianded at once the approbation and tbe 
wonder of those who conversed with him ; 
while, on the other hand, his cold indifi^ 
Tence to military violence and cruelty 
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Memed altogether inconsistent with the 
social, and even admirable qualities which 
he displayed. Morton could not help, in 
his heart, contrasting him with Balfour of 
Burley ; and so deeply did the idea impress 
him, that he dropped a hint of it as they 
rode together at some distance from the 
troop* 

^ You are right^'^said Claverhouse, with 
a smile ; " you are very right — we are both 
fanatics ; but there is some distinction be^ 
tween the fanaticism of honour and that 
of dark and sullen superstition/* 

'' Yet you both shed blood without mer- 
cy or reteorse/' said Morton, who could 
not suppress his feelings. < 
' " Surely/^ said Claverhouse, with the 
same composure ; *^ but of what kind ? — ^ 
There is a difference, I trust, between 
the blood of learned and reverend prelates 
and scholars, of gallant soldiers and noble 
gentlemen, and the red puddle that stajg- 
Bates in the veins of psalm-singing mecha* 
tiicsy crack-brained demagogues, and suU 
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twieen sptUmg a fla$k of generous wiac 
gAd dtubing' down, a cbbn fuH bf baM 
buddy aifc.'* . 

. *^ YoAir £stis6Cion is too hioc;for my 
coinprehen^ioi^^ ' rejilied Morton. ^^ Gcid 
gives every spark of life~-tbat of the pea* 
sant as weil as of the prince ; and those who 
destroy his work recklessly ()r causelessiy, 
wust answer 411 either case. What rights 
i^r example, havis I to General Grahiame^s 
protection nowt more than wboi I first mefc 
him?*^ . 

*^ A»d Mrrowly esca|>ed the consequen- 
$esi you ii^ould say,*! alnswered Claverbouse 
— " why, I will answeir you frankly. Then 
t thought I had to do with the bw, of an 
old round-headed rebel, And the nepJiew^ 
pf a sordid prelby terian laird ; now I 
know your points t>elter, and there is that 
%bout you whicfh I respect in anenenay as 
nmebasl like in atfriend. . I have learned 
a good deal cdncefning you since oiir ficst 
meeting^ and I trust that you have found 



that my construction of the'infdriikatioa 
ha« not been unfavourable to yon.'*' 

" But yet,** said Morton — ^ 

^< But yet," interrupteil Girabame, taking 
up the word, " you would say you were 
the same wh^n I first met you that you 
lare now ? True ; but' then, how could I 
know that ? though, by the by, even my 
rekictance to suspend your execution may 
ishew you how high your abilities stood ia 
my estimation." 

*^ Do you expect, General/* said Mor- 
ton^ '' that I ought to be particularly grate- 
ful for such a mark of your esteem P' 

*' Poh ! poh ! you ate critical," returned 
Claverhouse. ** I tell you I thought yoa 
a different sort of person* Did you ever 
read Froissart ?" 

" No," was Morton's answer. - 

*^ I have half a mind,** said Claverhouse, 
^ to contrive you should have six months' 
imprisonment in order to procure you that 
pleasure. His . chapters inspire me with 
more enthusiasm than even poetry itself. 

£ 2 
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And the noble canon, with )vhat true chi« 
valrous feeling he confines his beautiful ex« 
pressions of sorrow to the death of the gaU 
larit and high-bred knight, of whom it was 
a pity to see the fall, such was his loyalty 
to his king, pure faith to his keligion, hardi- 
hood towards his enemy, and fidelity to 
his lady-love ! — Ah benedicite ! how. he 
will mourn over the fall oiP such a pearl of 
knighthood, be it on the side he happens 
to favour, or on the other* But, truly, for 
sweeping from the face of the earth some 
few hundreds of villain churtes, who are 
born but to plough it, the high-born and 
inquisitive historian has marvellous little 
sympathy — as little^ or less, perhaps, thaa 
John Grabame of Claverhouse." 

*^ There is one ploughman in your pos- 
session. General, for whom," said Morttpn, 
*' in despite of the contempt in which you 
hold a profession which some philosophers 
have considered as useful as that of a sol- 
dier, I would humbly request your favour/' 
. ** You mean," said Claverhou?e, looking 
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at a memorandum-booki '' one Hatherick 
— Hedderick — or — or — Headrigg. Ay, 
Cutbbert, or Cuddie Headrigg-^ here I 
have him. — O, never fear him, if he will 
be but tractable. The ladies of Tillietu- 
diem made interest with me on his account 
some time ago. He is to marry their wait- 
ing-maid, I think. He will be allowed to 
slip off easy, unless his obstinacy spoils his 
good fortune.*' 

*^ He has no ambition to be a martyr, I 
believe," said Morton. 

« Vis the better for him," said Claver- 
house. *^ But, besides, although the fel- 
low had more to answer for, I should stand 
his friend, for the sake of the blundering 
gallantry which threw him into the midst 
of our ranks last night, when seeking as- 
sistattce for you. I never desert any man 
who trusts me with such implicit confi- 
-dence. But, to deal sincerely with you, he 
has been long in our eye.— Here, Halli- 
day; bring me up the black-book." 

The Serjeant, having committed to his 

11 • 
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— excellent at all exercises— indiffcirent to 
forms of religion, but seems to incline ta 
the presby terian — has high-flown and dan- 
gerous notions abdut liberty of thought 
and speech, and hovers between a latitu- 
dinarian and an enthusiast. Much admired 
and followed by the youth of his own^age 
— modest) quiet, and unassuming in man- 
ner, but in his heart peculiarly bold and 

intractable. He is* " Here follow three 

red crosses, Mr Morton, which signify 
triply dangerous. You see how important 
a person you are, — But what does this fel*- 
low want ?" 

A horseman rode up as he spoke, and 
gave a letter. Claverhou^e glanced it over, 
laughed scornfully, bade him tell his mas- 
ter to send his prisoners to Edinburgh, for 
there was no answer ; and, as the . man 
turned back, said contemptuoiisly to Mor- 
ton — " Here is an ally of yours de9erted 
from you, or rather, I should say, an ally 
of your good friend Burley — H^ar how he 
sets forth — ^ Dtar Sir^^ (I wonder when 
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we were suclv intimates,) ' lAay it please 
your Excellency to accept my humble con- 
gratulations on the victory' — hum— ^hum 
— * Blessed be his Majesty's army. I pray 
yoa to understand I have my people un« 
der arms to take and intercept all fugi* 
tives, and have already several prisoners/ 
and so forth. Subscribed Basil Olifant — 
You know the fellow by name, I sup- 
pose?"^ 

^^ A relative of Lady Margaret Bellen- 
den, is he not?" 

" Ay,'^ replied Grahame, " and heir male 
of her father's family, though a distant one, 
and moreover a suitor to the fair Editb^ 

« 

though discarded as an unworthy one ; but» 
above all, an admirer of the estate of Til- 
lietudlem, and all. thereunto belonging." 

^/ He ts^kes an ill mode of recommend- 
ing.himself,'' said Morton, suppressing his 
own feelings, ** to the family at Tillietu- 
dlem by corresponding with our unhappy 
patty,'* 
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. << O, this precuM» Bfeisil shall turn cat in 
pan with any man ! He was diipldjutd 
with the government, because th^^MJ^onUi 
not overturn in his favour a settlement of 
the late Earl of Tor wood which gave his 
own estate to his own daughter ; he was 
displeased With Lady Margaret because 
5he shewed no desire for his alliance, and 
with the pretty Edith, because she did not 
like his tall ungainly person. So he held 
a close correspondence with Burley, and 
raised bis men with the purpose of help- 
ing him, if he needed no help, that is^ if 
you had beat us yesterday — And now the 
rascal pretends he was alt the while pro*- 
posing the icing's serviee, and, for aught 
I know, the council will receive his pre- 
text for current coifl, for he knoitrs how to 
make friends among thein« And a dozen 

4 ... 

scores of poor vagabond fanatics will be 
shot) or hung, while this cunning scoundre. 
lies hid under the double cloak of loyaltf, 
well lined with the fbx-fur of hypocrisy/' 
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With conversation on this and other 
tnatters they beguiled the way, Qaver* 
bouse all the while speaking with great 
frankne^ to Morton^ and treating him ra» 
ther as a friend and comj^anion than a9 a 
prispner J so that, however uncertain of his 
fate, the houra^ he passed in the camfmy 
of this rendatkaJble tnan were so^mueb light- 
€)ied by the varied, i^ay of his imagina^ 
tion^ aad the depth o^* his knowledge of 
human nature^ that since the period of his 
becoming a prisoner of war^ which relieved 
him at once £r<ym the cares of his doubtful 
tod ditfig^ro^s station among. the insure 
gents, and from the oonseqtiences of their 
suspicious resentmedty bis hours flowed on 
less anxiously than at any time since his 
ha^^ing ; commenced actor in public life* 
He 'wa$ now, with respect t* his for^ 
tttuei likie a:, rider who baft flung his reins 
m the horse's neeki and^ while he aban* 
doned himself to circumstances^ was at 
least relieved from the4;a8k of attempting 
to direct them^ In this mood he jourxiey^ 
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ed on, the number of his companions be<^ 
ing continually augmented by detached 
parties of horse who came in from every 
quarter of the country, bringing with them, 
for the most part, the uufortunate persons 
who had fallen into their power. At length 
they approached Edinburgh. 

" Our counciV said Claverhouse, ** be* 
ing resolved, I suppose, to testify, by their 
present exultation^ the. extent of their 
former terror, have decreed a kind of tri« 
umphal entry to us victors and our cap- 
tives ; but as I do not quite approve the 
taste of it, I am willing to avoid my own 
part in the shew, and, at the same time, to 
save you from yours." 

So saying, he gave up the command of 
the forces to Allan, (now a Lieutenant-co* 
lonel,) and, turning his horse into a by-lane, 
rode into the city privately, accompanied 
by Morton and two or three servants. 
When Claverhouse arrived at the quarters 
which he usually occupied in the Canon-* 
gatei he assigned to his prisoner a small 
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apartment, with an intioiation, that hi$ 
parole confined him to it for the present. 

After about a quarter of an hour spent 
in solitary niusingjon the strange vicissi-* 
tudes of bis late life, the attention of Mor- 
ton was summoned to the window by a 
great noise in the street beneath^ Trum- 
pets, drums, and kettle-drums, contended 
in noise with the shouts of a numerous 
rabble, and apprised him that the royal ca-> 
valry were passing in the triumphal atti« 
tude which Claverhouse had mentioned* 
The magistrates of the city, attended by 
their guard of halberts, had met the vic« 
tors with their welcome, at the gate of 
the city, and now preceded them as a part 
of the procession. The next object was 
two heads borne upon pikes ; and before 
each bloody head were carried the hands 
of the dismembered sufferers, which were, 
by the brutal mockery of those who.bore 
them, often approached towards each 
other as if in the attitude of exhortation 
or prayer. These bjoody trophies belonged 
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to two preacheTs irfao.had fiitien at Both- 
well Bridge. After them eame a eart led 
by the executioBer's MMstant, in wfaicb 
were placed Macbriar^ and other two pri- 
sonerS) who seemedi of the tame piofes^ 
^OQ. They were barehleaded, and »trpngj|^ 
bound, yet looked around them wi& aa 
air rather of triumph than dismay^ mxd ap« 
peared in no respect moved, either by th^ 
fate of their companions, of whiph thf 
bloody evidences were carried before tbem# 
or 1^ dsead of tlnar own approitohing ei^ 
ecution, which these preliminaries a^ plains 
lyindicated* 

Behind these prisoners^ tUii^ held up to 
public infamy and defision^ came^ a body of 
hoi^e; brandishing th^ir.broadsword8| a^ 
filling the wide street with acclamations, 
which were answered by the tumultuoii# 
outcries land huzzas of the rabble» w^e^ m, 
every considerable town, are too hapfiy in 
being permitted to huzza for any ^ung 
whatever which calls them togetherr In 
the rear of these troopers came the msiin 

7 
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body of ibe prit<mef s, at tfae httd of whom 
were some of their leiaders, \^ho were treats 
ed with e^ery cireumstaiite of iuveutire 
mockery and inaitlt Several were placed 
M. bofsebaek ^ith their fkcea to the ani- 
mal^s tail ; others werte chained to hmg bars 
of iron^ which they were obliged to support 
in tiieir hands^ like the gaUey-slaves ia 
Spain when tiavelling to the port where 
ibey are to be pat on shipboard. The 
heads ttS others who hiad fallen were borne 
m trtasQph befdre the survivors^ some on 
pikes anid halherts, some in sacks, bearing 
the names of the slaughtered persons labeU 
led on< the outside. Such were the objects 
who headed the ghastly protession, who 
seemed as effeetually doomed to death as 
if they wore the sanbenitos of the condenm* 
ed heretics in ah auUhda^fc. 

Behind them came on the nameless crowd 
tD the number of several hundreds, some re* 
tatatng under their misfortiines a sense of 
confidence in the cause for which they snf-: 
fered captivity, and were about to give A 
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Btill more bloody testimony ; others seem- 
ed pale, dispirited, dejected^ questioning in 
their own minds their prudence in espou' 
sing a cause which Providence seemed to 
liave disowned, and looking about for 
some avenue through which they might 
escape from the consequences of their 
rashness. Others there were who seem- 
ed incapable of forming an opinion on the 
subject, or of entertaining either hope, 
confidence, or fear, but who, foaming with 
thirst and fatigue, stumbled along like 
over-driven oxen, lost to every thing but 
their present sense of wretchedness, and 
without having any distinct idea whether 
they were driven to. the shambles or to 
the pasture. These unfortunate men were 
guarded on each hand by troopers, and 
behind them came the main body of the 
cavalry, whose military music resounded 
back from the high houses on each side of 
the street, and mingled with their own 
songs of jubilee and triumph, and the wild 

shouts of the rabble. 
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Morton felt himself heart-sick while he 
gazed on the dismal spectaclei and recog- 
nized in the bloody heads and still more 
miserable and agonized features of the li< 
ying sufferers, faces which had been fami« 
liar to him during tl>e brief insurrection. 
He sunk down in a chair in a bewilder- 
ed and stuprfied state, from which he was 
awaked by the voice of Cuddie. 

'^ Lord forgive lis, sir!" said the poor 
fellow, bis teeth chattering like a pair of 
nut-crackers, his hair erect like boar's 
bristles, and his fate as pale as that of a 
corpse-—" Lord forgi'e us, sir \ we mann 
instantly gang before the council — O, 
Lord, what made them send for a puir 
bodie like me, sae mony braw lords and 
gentles ! — and there's my mother con^e on 
the tramp frae Glasgow to see to gar me 
testify, as she ca's it, that is to say, con- 
fess and be hanged ; but d*e'il tak me if 
they mak sic a goose o* Cuddie, if I can 
do better. But here's Claverhouse himsel 
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«— the Locd preserve and forgi'e us^ I say 
anes mair 1" 

'^ You must immediately attend tite. 
couBcily Mr Morton/' said Claverhousei 
who entered while Cuddie iqxoke, '^ and 
your servant must go with you. You need 
be under no apprehension for the wnse* 
quences to yourself personally* But I 
warn you that you will see something that 
will give you much pain, and from which 
I would willingly have saved you, if I had 
possessed the power* My qarriage waits 
us — shall we go ?" 

It will be readily supposed that Morton 
did not venture to dispute this invitation 
however unpleasant. He rose imd accom^ 
panied Claverhouse*- 

'^ I must apprise you," said the tiatter, n 
he led the way down stairs, ** tiiat you 
will get off cheap, and )io will your ser-^ 
vant, providing he can keep his tongue 
quiet.*^ 

Cuddie caugl^t these last words to his 
exceeding joy. 



** De*il a fear o* me," said he, *' ab* by 
mother idoesna pit heir finger in the pye/' 

At that moment bis shoulder was seized 
by old Maus^ who had contrived tp thrust 
herself forward iata the lobby of the apart- 
ment. 

** O, hinny, binny 1" said she to Cuddi^, 
hanging upon his neck, ^ glad and proud, 
and sorry and humbled am I, a^ in ane and 
the saame inifttant, to see qiy bairn ga'toging 
to testify fop the truth gloriously with his 
mouth in council, as be did with his wea« 
pon in the field." 

" Whisht, whisht, mother,** cried Cud-* 
die impatiently. *^ Odd, ye daft wife, is 
this a time to speak o'.thae things r — I tell 
ye ril testify nae thing either ae gate or an- 
other. Ihae spoken to Mr Poundtext, and 
ril tak the declaration, or whatever they 
ca' it, and we're a* to win free off if we 
do thai^— he's gotten life for himsel and a^ 
his folk, and that's a niinister for my siller; 
I like nane o' your sermons that end in a 
psalm at the Grassmarket.*^ 

VOL. IV. F 



i$9, TALES OF MY LANDLORD. 

^' O, Cuddie, man, laith wad I be they 
suld hurt y^i* said old Mause, divided 
grievously between 4be safety of her son's 
soul and that of bis body; ^* but mindi my 
bonny bairn, ye bae battled for. the faith, 
and dinna let the dread o' losing creature* 
comforts withdraw ye frae the gude fight."' 

^' Hout tout, mother," replied Cuddie, 
^^ I bae fought e'en ower n^uckle already, 
and, to speak plain, Tm wearied o' the 
trade. I bae swaggered wi' a* thae arms, 
and musquets, and pistols, buff-coats, and 
bandaliers, lang eneugb» and I like the 
pleugh'^paidle a hantle better. I ken nae- 
thing suld gar a man fight^ (that's to say, 
wben he's no angry,) by and out-taken the 
dread o' being hanged, or killed if he turns 
back." 

'' But, my dear Cuddie/' continued the 
persevering Mause, *< your bridal garment 
—Oh, hinny, dinna sully the marriage gar- 
ment!" 

. " Awa', awa', mother," replied Cuddie ; 
*' dinna ye see the folks waiting for me ? — 
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Never fear me — I ken how to turn this far 
better than ye do— for yeVe bleezing av^a' 
about marriage, and the job is how we are 
to win by hanging.'* 

So saying, he extrioattd himself out of 
his mother's embraces, and requested the 
soldiers who took him in charge to con* 
duct him to the place of examination with- 
out delay. He had been already preceded 
by Claverhbuse and Morton« 
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CHAPTER Vlf. 

My na^Te land, good nfght. 

LorDBtrok. 

Thz Privy Coiiii^ of ScotUnd, iawbom 
the practice since the union of the crowns 
vested great judicial powers, as well as 
the general superintendance of the escecu- 
tive 'department! was met in the anci^iti 
dark, Gothic room, adjoining to the House 
of Parliament in Edinburgh, when Gene- 
ral Grahame entered and took his place 
amongat them at the council table. 

'^ You have brought us a leash of game 
to-day, General," said a nobleman of high 
place, amongst them. " Here is a craven 
to confess — a cock of the game to stand at 
bay — and what shall I call the third. Ge- 
neral?" 

4 

" Without further metaphor, I will en- 

10 
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treat yam Grace to cdl him a person in 
whom I am ts^eciaUy intere&ted/' replied 
Claverfaouse. 

'^ And a whig into the. bargain/' said 
the nobleman, lolling out a tongue which 
was at an time^ too 'big for his mouth, 
and accommodating hi| coarse features to 
a sneer, to which they seemed to be fa- 
fniliar. 

^* YcB, please your Grace, a whig, as 
'your Gi^ace was in 1641,'' replied Claver- 
house, with his usual appearance of imper- 
turbable ciivilily. 

" He has you there, I think, my Lord 
I>uke,'' Said one of the Privy Counsellors. 

" Ay, ay,*' l-etni^ned the Duke, laughing, 
^* there's no speaking to him since JDrum- 
clog— but come biding in the prisoners — 
and ^o you, Mr Clerk, read the record." 

Tbe ^lerk 4pead .^43rth a bond, in which 
Ge«»^l Gtahame of Clav-erbpuse and Lord 
S^andsfle en%er^ themselves securities, 
that Henry Morton, younger, e^fMiln wood, 
siioiild go abiroad and remain in foreign 
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p^rts/ until his Majesty V pleasure was fuf* 
ther known, in respect of the said Heniy 
Morton^s accession to the late rebellioQ, 
and that under penaHy of life ^nd limb to 
the said Henry Morton, and of ten thou* 
sand marks to each of his securities* 

*^ Do you accept of the Kingfs mercy' 
upon these terms, Mr Morton ?" said the 
Duke of Lauderdale, who presided in the 
4;ounGiU 

" I have no other choice,, my Lordi** re- 
plied Morton*. 

^'Xhen subscribe your name in the re- 
cord." . 

Morton did so withoot replyi consciot^ 
that, in the circumstances of his case, it 
was impossible for him to have escaped 
more easily. Macbriar, who was at the 
same instant brought to the foot of the 
council table, bound upon a chair, ibr bis 
weakness prevented him from standing, 
beheld Morton in the act of what he ac- 
coun ted apes tacy« 

/' He bath. summed his defection by own- 



iog the caroal powec of the tyxut !** he 
exolaimed, with a deep groan*— '^ A fallen 
:StAt L—ja fallen star r 

" Hold yaw peacci. sir/*. said the PukCr 
■^ and keep your ain breath to cool your 
ain porridge-r-ye'U find them scalding hot, 
1 promise you, — Call in the other fellow» 
who has. some common sen$e« One sheep 
will leap the ditch whenanother^oes firsts" 

Cnddie was introduced unbound., but 
under the guard of two halberdiers, and 
placed beside . Macbriar at the bottom of 
the table. The ppor fellow cast a piteoua 
look around him^ in whiefa were mingled 
a,we fox the great men in. whose presence, 
he stood, and compassion for his fellow* 
suiFerersj with no small fear of the person- 
al consequences which impended over him*^ 
He made his clownish obeisances with a. 
dpuble portion of reyerence, and then 
awaited the opening of the awful scenca 

" Were you at the battle of BothwelL 
Brigg V* was the first question which was 
thundered in his ears. 
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Cuddie meditated a de^ikl, but had sense 
enough/ upon reflection, to discover that 
the truth would be too strong for him ; so 
he replied with true Caledonian indirect- 
ness of response, 

* ** ril no say but it may be possible that 
I might hae been there.*' 

" Answer directly, you knave— yei or 
no ?-*-You know you were there." 

" It's no for me to contradict your Lord- 
ship'a grace's honour," said Cuddie* 

" Onqe more, sir, tvere you there? — 
yes or no?" said the Duke, impatiently. 

** Dear stir," again replied Cuddie, 
** how can aue mind preceesely where they 
hae been a' the days o' therr life ?** 

*^ Speak out, you scoundrel," said Gene- 
ral Dalzell, " or Pll dash your teeth out 
with my dudgeon-haft — Do you think we 
Can stand here all day to be turning and 
dodging with you, like greyhounds after a 
hare?'* 

'^ Awcel, then,'* said Cuddie, *^ since 
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naethmg else will please ydu^ write down 
that I cannot deny but I was there.'' 

« Well, sir/' said the Duke, *' and do 
you think that the rising upon that oCca* 
sion was rebellion or not ?*' 

*^ Vm no just free to gi^e my opinion^ 
stir, on what might cost my neck ; but I 
doubt it will be very little better." 

"Better than what?'* 

'^ Just than rebellion, as your honour 
ca*s it/' replied Cuddie. 

" Well, sir, that's speaking to the pur- 
pose. And are you content to accept of the 
King's pardon for your guilt as a rebel, 
and to keep the church, and pray for the 
King?" • 

^' Blithely, stir ; and drink his health in- 
to the bargaiUi when the ale's gude.'^ 

'.r£gad|" said the Duke, " this is a hear- 
ty cock. — What brought you into such a 
scrape, mine hdnest friend ?'* 

*^ Just ill example, stir, and a daft auld 
jaud of a mother,, wi' reverence to your 
Grace's honour." 
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" Why, God-a-mcrcy, my friend^ I think 
thou art not likely to commit treason oa 
thine own 8Gore.--F»Make out his. free par- 
don, and bring forward the rogue in the 
chair.** 

Macbriar was then moved forward to 
the post of examination.' 

" Were you at the battle of Bpthwell 
Bridge?** was, in like manner, demanded 
pfhim. 

<' I was," answered the prisoner, in a 
bold and resolute tone. 

** Were you armed ?** 

*^ I wap notr-I went in my calling as a 
preacher of God's word, to encourage them 
that drew the sword in his cause/* 

*' In other words, to aid and abet the re- 
bels F' said the Duke. 

«« Thou hast spoken it^** replied, the pri- 
soner. 

" Well, then,** continued the interrogar 
tor, " let us know if you saw John Balfour 
of Burley among the party ?-.-I presume 
you know him ?** 
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, ." I Wess God that I do know, him,'' rp- 
plied Macbfiar ; " he is a zealous and a 
sincere,Christian/' 

, ^' And when and where did you last see 
this pious personage?" was the query which 
immedi^itely followed. 

" I am here to answer for myself, and* 
not to endanger others." 

:" We ^hall know," said .Palzell, "how 
to make you find your tongue." 

" If you can make him fancy himself in 
a conventicle," answered Lauderdale, " he 
will find it without you. — Gome, laddie, 
speak while the play is goodr— you're too 
young to bear the burthen will be laidoa 
you else/* , ^ 

•* I defy you,'* retorted Macbriar. *' This 
has not been the first of my imprisonments 
or of my sufferings ; , and, young as I may 
be, I have lived long enough to know how 
to die when I am called, upon.'* 

. •* Ay, .but there are some things which 
must go before an easy death, if you con- 
tinue obstinate/' said Lauderdale; and rung, 
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a small silver bell which was placed before 
him on the table. 

A dark crimson curtain, which covered 
a sort of niche, of Gothic recess in the 
wall, rose at the signal, and displayed the 
public executioner, a talU grim, and hide- 
ous man, having an oaken table before 
him, on which lay thumb^screws, and an 
iron case, called the Scottish boot, used in 
these tyrannical days to torture accused 
persons. Morton, who was unprepared 
for this ghastly apparition, started wheo 
the curtain arose, but Macbriar's nerves 
were more firm. He gazed upon the hor« 
rible apparatus with much composure ; and 
if nature c^led the blood from his cheek 
for a second, resolution sent it back to his 
brow with greater energy. 

^^ jDo you know who that man is r** said 
Lauderdale, in a low, stern voice, almost 
sinkipg into a whisper. 

. " He is, I suppose,*" replied Macbriar> 
'^ the infanious executioner of your bloods 
thirsty commands upon the persons of 
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God's people. He and you are equally be* 
neath my regard ; and, I bless God, I no 
more fear what he tan in'Oict than what 
you can command. Fi'^sh and blood may 
shrink under the sufferings you can doom 
me to^ and poor frail nature may shed 
tears, or send forth cri^s; but I,trustimy 
soul is anchored firmly on the rock of ages.'* 

** Do your duty," »aid the Duke .to the 
executioner. 

The fellow advanced, and asked, with a 
harsh and discordaint voice, upon which of 
the prisoner's limbs he should first employ 
his engine. 

" Let him x^hoose for himself," said the 
Diike ; ^^ I should like to oblige him in any 
thing tliat is reasohabie." 

" Since ybu leave it to me," said the pri- 
soner, stretching fdtth his right leg, " take 
the best-^I willingly bestow it in thecame 
for which I suffer." 

The executioner, with the help of the 
assistants, inclosed the leg and knee with- 
In the tight iron boot^ or case, and then 
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placing a wedge of the same metal between 
the knee and the edge of the^machine, took 
a mallet in hi»hand| and stood waiting for 
farther, orders. A well-dressed man,, by 
profession.a surgeon, placed himself by the 
other side of the prisoner's chair, bared 
thje prisoner's arm, and applied his thumb 
to the .pulse in order to regulate the tor? 
ture according to the strength of the pa« 
tient When these preparations were made, 
the president of the council repeated with 
the same stexn voice the question, /' When 
and where did you last s^e John Balfour 
ofBurley?" 

' The prisoner, instead of replying to him, 
torned his eyes to Heavem as< if imploring 
Divine strength, and muttered a few^word^ 
of which the last were distinctly audible, 
'^ Thou hast said thy people shall be willing 
in the day of thy power T 

The Duke of Lauderdale glanced his eye 
around the council as if to collect their 
suffrages, and, judging from their mute 
signs, gave, on his own part a. nod to. the 
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f^xeciitioner, whose mallet instantly de- 
scended on the wedge, and> forcing it be- 
tween the knee and the iron boot, occa- 
sioned the. most exquisite pain, as was evi* 
dent from the flush which instantly took 
place on the brow and on the cheeks of 
the sufferer. The fellow then again raised 
his weapon, and stood prepared to give a 
second blow. 

" Will you yet say/' repeated the Dtuke 
of Lauderdaici " where and when you last 
parted from Balfour of Burley ?*' 

" You have my answer," said the'suf- 
ferer resolutely, and the second blow fell. 
Tiie third and fourth succeeded, but at the 
fifths when a larger wedgie had been intro- 
duced, the prisoner set up a scream of 
*gpny. 

. Morton, whosi^ blood boiled within him 
at witnessing such cruelty^ could bear no 
longer, and, al though unarmed and himself 
in great danger, was springing forward^ 
when Claverhouse, who observed his emo« 
tlbn^ withhQld him by force, laying one 
hand on his arm and the other on his 
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moutfa, while he whispered, ^ For God's 
sake, think where you are T 
. This movement, fortunately for him, iv'as 
observed by no other of the counsellors, 
whose attention was engaged with the 
dreadful scene before them. 

/ 

" He is gone," said the surgeon — " he 
has fainted, my Lords, and human nature 
can endure no more/* 

r 

** Release him/' said the Duke, and add* 
ed, turning to Dalzell, '* He will make an 
*old proverb goodj for he'll scarce ride to- 
day, though he has had his boots on. I 
suppose we must finish with him.'' 

'^ Ay, dispatch his sentence, and have 
done with him,, we have plenty of drudgery 
behind/' ^ 

Strong waters and essences were busily 
employed to recal the senses of the unfor- 
tunate captive; and, when his first' faint 
gasps intimated a return of sensation, the 
Duke pronounced sentence of death upon 
him, as a traitor taken in the act of open 
rebellion, and adjudged him to be carried 
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from the bar to tte commofi place of exe- 
cution, and there hanged by the beck; 
his head and hands to be strieken off af- 
ter delith, and disposed of according to the 
pleasure of the c(HiAcily and all and sundry 
his moveable goods amd gear Escheat and 
iabrought to his Majesty's use.^ 

** Doemst^r,^ he continued, " repeat 
the sentence to the prisoner/* 

The office of Doomster was in these 
days, and till a mtich later period^ held by 
the eiceciitioner, inccmiBendam, with his or- 
dinary functions^ Tlie duty consisted in re- 
citing to the unhappy criminal the sentence 
of the law as pronounced by the judge^ 
which acquired an additional and horrid 
emphasis from the recollection, that the 
hateful personage by whom it Was uttered 
was to be the agent of the cruelties he de* 
nounced. Macbriar had scarce understood 
the purport of the words as first pronoun- 
cedly the Lord President of the Council j 
but he 'was sufficiratly recovered to listen 
and to Yepiy to theitentence when uttered 
by the hftri»h and odious vaice of the ruf- 
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fian who was to execute it^ and at the latt 
awful words, '^ And. tbia I pronounce for 
doomi** be answered boUHy— ^** My Lord», 
I thank yo^ for the only favour I looked 
for, or would accept al your hands» naiUie- 
ly» that ycMi have sent the crushed aad 
maimed carcade which hiui this day susr 
1;ained your ctuelty to thi^ hasty end. It 
were indeed little to me, whether I per 
rish on the gallows or in the prison-house. 
But if death, following close on what I 
have this day suffered, had found me ift 
my cell of darkness and bondage, . many 
might have lost the sight how a Chrii^ 
tian man can sutfer in the good causew 
For the rests I forgive you^ my I^rds^ for 
what you have appointed and I have susr 
tained— *And why should I not ?-^Ye sen4 
me tot a happy excdiange — to the company 
of angels and the spirits of the just for 
that of frail du^t and ashes— > Ye send me 
from darkness into day — from mortality to 
immortality— and, in . a wordy from eartjli 
to heaven !~If, the thanks, therefore, apd 
pardon of a dying man cap^^ do yoa goodt 
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take them at my haxid, and may your last 
moments be as happy as mine T 

As he spoke thus» with a countenance 
radiant w'ith joy and triumph^ he was 
withdrawn hy those who had brought him 
into the apartment, and executed within 
half an hoiir, dying with the same enthu- 
siastic iirmne&s which his whole liie had 
evinced. 

The council broke up, and Morton found 
himself again in the carriage with General 
Grahame* 

^' Milrvellous firmness and gallantry P 
said Morton, as he reflected upon Mac- 
briar's conduct; '^ what a pity it is that 
with such self-devotion and heroism should 
have been mingled the fiercer features of 
his sect !" 

" You mean, 'said Claverhouse,. ** his 
resolution to condemn you to death?— to 
that he would have reconciled himsielf by 
a single text ; for example, ^ And Phineas 
arose and executed judgment/ or some- 
thing to the same purpose — ^But wpt ye 
where you are now bounds Mr Morton ?'* 
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" We arc oh the^ road to Leith, I ob- 
serve,'' answered ^Morton. '^ Can I not be 
permitted to see my friends «re I leave my 
native land ?** 

, •* Your unde/* i^epUed Grahame, ** has 
been spoken ^tli, and declines visiting 
yoii. The good gentleman is terrified, 
and not without good reason, that the 
crime of your treason may extend itself 
over his lands and tenements — ^he denda 
yoU| however, his blessing and a small sunr 
of money. Lord Evandale continues ea&- 
tremely indisposed. Major Bellenden is at 
TiUietttdlem putting matters in order. The 
scoundrels have made great havoc there 
with Lady Margaret's muniments of anti- 
quity, and have destroyed what the good 
lady called the Throne of his most Sacred 
Majesty. Is there any one els^ whote you 
would wish to see ?" 

Morton sighed deeply as he answued 
^* No — it would avail notbh)g^«-4>ut my 
preparations,^ — ^smalt as they -are, some must 
be liecessary.'' 
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' ** They arc alL ready for you," said the 
General. *^ Lord Evandale has anticipated 
all you. wiislu Here is a packet fMm him 
with l<etten q£ recommendation for the 
court of theStadtholder Prince of Orange, 
to which I have aiidcd one or tvro. I made 
my first campaigns under him^t and first 
S9;w fire ' ab the hattle of Sene£ There are 
alsd bHlft of exchange for your immediate 
wants, and mpre will be sent when you re« 
quire it..'^ 

^ Mot ton I heard all thisi and^ received ; th« 
piaroel with- an. a&toundcd. and confused 
look, so sudden waa the execution of the 
sentence of banishmenti 

<^ And: my servant T he said* 
*' He diaU be cared for, and replaced, if 
k be piacticablO) in the service of Lady 
Margaret Bdl^iden ; I think he will hard* 
ly neglect the parade, or go a wbigging a 
second time.-^But here we are upon the 
quay» and the boat waits you/' 

It was even as Ckverhouse s^id. A 
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boat waited for Captain Morton with the 
trunks and baggage belonging td his rank» 
Claverfaonse shook him by the haad^ and 
wished him good fortune^ and a happy re- 
turn to Scotland in quieter times. 

« I shall never forget," he said, /^ the 
gatiantry of your behaviour to my friend 
Evandale, in circumstances when num^ 
men would have sought to rid him out of 
their way.** 

Another friendly pressure, and they 
parted^ As: Morton descended the pie^ to 
get into the boat, a hand placed in his alet^ 
ter folded up in very small space^ He look» 
ed round. The person who gaveit seemed 
much mu£9ed up; he pressed his, finger up* 
on his lip, and then disappeared among the 
crowd • The in ciden t awakened Morton^ 
curiosity ; and when he found falmaelf on 
hoard of a vessel bound for Rotterdam, 
and saw all his companions of this voy^^ 
busy making their own. arrangements, faQ 
took opportunity to open the bUlet thus 
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mysteriously, thrust up®ii him. It ran 
thus.:— "Thy courage on the fatal dary 
when Israel fled before his enemies, hath, 
in some measure^ atoned for thy unhappy 
ewniug of the ErasUan interest. These 
are not days for Ephraim to strive with 
IsxaeU^— I know thy heart is with the 
daughter of tlie stranger. But turn from 
that folly; for in exile, and in flight, ami 
even in death itself, shall my hand be hea- 
vy against that bloody and malignant house, 
and Providence hath given me the means^ 
of meting unto them with their own mea- 
sure of ruin and confiscation. : The resist- 
ance of their strong-hold was ^ the main 
cause of our beipg scattered at Botbwell 
Bridge, and I have bound it upon my soul 
to visit it upon them. Wherefore, think 
of her no more, but join with our brethren 
in banislmient, whose hearts are still to* 
varditbis miserable land to save and to re« 
Uev6 hen There is an honest remnant in 
Holland wh6se eyes are looking out for de* 
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liverance. Join thyaelf unto them like the 
true son of the; stout and worthy Silas 
!Mor ton, and thou wilt have good accept* 
ance among them for hi& sake aod for 
thine own working. Shouldst thou be 
found worthy again. to labour in the vine- 
yard, thou wilt at all times hear of my in« 
comings and out-^ings, hy enquiring af*- 
ter Quintin Mackell of Irongray, at the 
house of that singular Christian woman,* 
j^essie Maclure, near to the place called 
the Howff, whete Nkl Blane entertain- 
eth guests. So much, from him who^ 
hopes. to hear again fiom thee tn brother-*^ 
hood, resisting unto blood, and striving 
against sin» Meanwhile, possess thyself 
in patience. Keep thy s WiOrd girded, and 
thy lamp burning, as one that wakes* in 
the night; for He who shall judge the 
Mount of £sau^ and shall make false pro^ 
feasors as straw, and malignantsas stubble^ 
will come, ia the fourth watch with gar* 
ments dyed in blood> and the house of Ja* 



V 

oridshaiU befor<6poil,aitd tl^e housecof Jo* 
soph' Ibr fire; imm iie tka t bath writteat i^ 
whose hand hath lieen on the mighty joi 
the waste field/' 

Thai extraordioftry letter waB subievtbed 
Ji JB. 5E>fiB. ; but the sigaatilre of .these ini- 
tiak was not ncrccasary for poia^ing out to 
Morton that h coiild conte from no other 
thui Bmtleyi It gave him new occasion to^ 
adsnire the tndoai table spint of thia ma^^ 
wJko^. with art «qual to his^eourage and ok- 
stiaacf^ was even now endeavooping to 
reNcstabliah Idic web of. consfwracy which 
h^d beMiiao lately torn to piecea* But be 
fete HD .aori of desire, in the present mo- 
meiri:^ .to suttoia; a^ correspondemte whicii 
muat Se peiiloiif^ or to lesieMr an Ksdcifr* 
tbni wUcb, in ao nuiny ways^ bad been 
neaify £Klad to> faioi.. It^.thmata Jirfaidii 
Boatey. h/A4f o«it against tbe family o£.Belf« 
Indieii^ ite.dooaidered as: a inere jexpsesf 
sion of bis spleen on aecountof dieir 4^ 
fence of Ti^ietudlem ^ and.ni>tfaif|g:^s«iem- 
ed less iikely thaathtiV^ tine WMt^m^ 

VOh. IV. 0^ 
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ment of their party being victorious, t;heir 
fugitive and distressed adversary could ex- 
ercise the least influence over their for- 
tunes. 

Morton, however, hesitated for an in- 
stant, whether he should not send the Ma^ 
jor or Lord Evandale intimation of Bur- 
ley's threats. Upon consideration, he 
thought he could not do so without be- 
traying his confidential correspondence; 
for to warn them of his menaces . would 
have served little purpose, unless he had 
given them a clew to prevent them, by ap- 
prehending his person ; while, by doing so, 
he deemed he should commit an ungene- 
rous breach of trust to. remedy^ an evil 
which seemed almost imaginary. Upon 
mature consideration, therefore, he tore 
the letter, having first made a memoran- 
-dum of theiname; and. place, where the 
writer was to be heard ot\ and threw the 
fragments into the sea. 

While Morton was thus. employed the 
vessel \vas unmoored» and the white sails 



OLD MOBTALITT. 147 

surelled out before a favourable north-west 
wind. The ship leaned her side to the 
gale, and went roaring through the waves^ 
leaving a long and rippling furrow to track 
her course. The city and port from which 
he bad sailed became- undistinguishable in 
the distance ; the hills by which they 
were surrounded melted finally into the 
blue sky, and Morton was separated for 
several years from the land of his nativity. 
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GHAPTER V1H. 



Whonr does time gailopi witM ? 

. Shakife^m. 



It is fortunate for tale-tellerd that they 
are not tied down like theatrical writers 
to the unities of time and place, but may 
conduct their personages to Athens and 
Thebes at their pleasure^ and bring them 
back at their convenience. Time, to use 
Rosalind's simile, has. hitherto paced with 
the hero of our tale; for, betwixt Mor- 
ton's fir?k appearance as a competitor for 
the popinjay, and his final departure for 
Holland, hardly two months elapsed. Years, 
however, glided away ere we find it possi- 
ble to resume the thread of our narrative, 
^nd Time must be held to have galloped 
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aver the inljei'vaU Cravitig, tfatreforej the 
priyil^g^ of my cast, 1 entreat the reaidei''^ 
atteation to the coMiQuatioa'of the narrar 
tive, aft^ it starts from a new asra, being 
tlte y^^ immiediately subsequent' to the 
British Revolution. 

Scotland bad just begun to repose from 
th€ coQviilsion oooasioiied by a change of 
dyhasty^ and^ through the prudent tole* 
ranee of Kibg William^ bad narrowly esca* 
ped the horrors of a protracted civil war. 
Agriculture began to revive ; and 'men^. 
whose minds had been disturbed by the 
violent poHtacal concussions, ^nd the ge» 
neral change of government in church alid 
state,, had begun to recover their ordinary 
temper, and to give the usual attention to 
their own private affairs in: lieu of diseuss- 
iQg.tliose of the public. The Uighlandn 
ers aloae resisted the newly ^established or- 
der of tubings, aiid were in arms in a: coosi* 
denable body under the Viscount of Dun- 
dee, vhomJout reftdershave hitherto known 
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by the name of Grahame of Ciaverhouse. 
But the general state of the Highlands 
was so unruly, that their being more or 
less disturbed was not supposed greatly to 
affect the general tranquillity of the coun- 
try, so long as their disorders were confi- 
ned within their own frontiers. In the 
Lowlands, the Jacobites, now the under- 
nnost party, had ceased to expect any im- 
mediate advantage by open resistance, and 
were, in their turn, driven to hold private 
meetings, and form, associations for mutual 
defence, which the government termed 
treason, while they cried out persecution. 
The triumphant whigs, while they re- 
established presbytery as the national reli- 
gion, and assigned to the General Assem- 
blies of the Kirk their natural influence, 
were ver3iE.far from going the lengths which 
the Cameronians and more extravagant por- 
tion of the non* conformists under Charles 
and James loudly demanded. They would 
listen to no proposal for re-establishing the 
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Solemn League and Covenant; and those 
who had expected to find in King William 
a zealous Covenanted Monarch were grie- 
vously disappointed when he intimated, 
with the phlegm peculiar to his countTy, 
his intentions to tolerate all forms of reli- 
gion which were consistent with the safety 
of the state. The principles of indulgence, 
thus espoused and gloried in by the go- 
vernment, gave great offence to the more 
violent p^rty, who condemned them as dia- 
metrically contrary to Scripture ; for which 
narrow-spirited doctrine they cited various 
texts, all, as it may well be supposed, de- 
tached from their context, and most of 
them derived from the charges given to 
the Jews in the Old Testament dispensa- 
tion to extirpate idolaters out of the pro- 
mised land. They also murmured highly ' 
against the influence assumed by secular 
persons in exercising the rights of patron- 
age, which they termed a rape upon the 
chastity of the Church. They censured 
and condemned as Erastian many of the 
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]i>«a«uito» bj wiriefa gbV«mii»mt ifter fte 
Bevbltftipn ifceved an laielhMtion to in/tet^ 
Uffe with the maaag^meiit of t>hte Chisrdip 
and they positively refused' to tak« the'ostb 
of slbstaBce to King: Willimi and Queea 
Mary, until they sh<Jiild> on' tfaeir part, harir^ 
sM^i'orn to this Solemn League and' Cove- 
nant, th^ Magna Charta, as they tefmtd 

« 

it, of the Presbyterian Ghurdh. 

This plirty, therefdre, remained gram- 
bling and di^satisfiei^v and made repeated 
declarations against defectiotis and' causes 
of wrath, wbicb, had they been prosecu*^ 
ted as in' the t^o' former reigns, would 
filAv^ led t?d the same oonsequence of open 
rebellion. But as the murmurers trere al- 
lowed to hdld th^it meetings uninterrupt- 
ed, and to testify as' n^uch ds th^y pleased 
against Sociniatkism, Erastiatiisn^, ahd ail 
the compliabces and defecations of the 
time, their zeal, tmfann^d by persecution^ 
ditd grad'uaily aWay, their duihiMsrs be- 
came diminished, and they s^nk into the 
scattered remnant of serious, serupuloikis. 



aftd harmlest enthiUMastSy of whooi OiA 
MovtaUtyt whose Tegendis have affofded^ 
the grou^^dfk of my Talie^ ttwf \fm*ih 
kim Sii nd kid rept^feAUti tre, Btti:^ ik the 
years laplmh itmmdi^te\f »»(S€^A&i^ the 
Revidlutiwkr the €aa>er0iuiini conlMiied a 
sedt s«rai>g^ti munbefs^ a»di vehettent in* 
their poMtioal opitiioits^ >ahMi; goT'^rsMoist 
\^ishe)i to d^sedwagej^^hvle thejr piudenll* 
ly t6iiii|^Fi^d \e)th theto* l?he«e. men 
f^m^d one viohtit party^ in the €tat8 $. 
a^ fbe £(MACopaliad; uni Jacofavte mtc^ 
resty n^twithetaindhi^g theW eai&€tit aivd. 
Qfttiofyai adiio^osity, yet repeatedly'eitdeai- 
v^ured^ to intrigue among theniy and airail 
themselves ' of their ^ discoatea'ts,, to ofa« 
t^ii their Msi&laAeeia reeaiiing the Stip- 
ait ' famSy^ ; > Ihe Eev^ tii^oary gov^n* 
ment, io the meai;twbile^ was supported by^ 
tfae great bulk of ^the Lowktad interest,, 
who were chiefly disposed to a moderate 
presbytery, and formedt in a great mea« 
sure^ the ^arty^ who, in the former op* 
(Hressive rjeigas,^ were stigmatized by thee 
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Cameronians, for having exercised that 
form of worship under the declaration of 
Indulgence issued by Charles II. Such 
was the state of parties in Scotland imme- 
diately subsequent to the Revolution. 

It was upon a delightful summer even- 
ing, that a stranger, well mounted, and 
having the appearance of a military man 
of rank, rode down a winding descent 
which terminated in view of. the romantic 
rqins of Both well Castle and the river 
Clyde> which winds so beautifully be- 
tween rocks and woqds to sweep around 
the towers formerly built by Aymer de 
Valence. Bothwell Bridge was at a little 
distance, and also in sight. The opposite 
iield, once the scene of slaughter and con- 
flict, now lay as placid and quiet as the 
surface of a summer lake. The trees and 
bushes, which grew around in toman tic 
variety of shade, were hardly seen to stir 
under the influence ^f the evening breeze. 
The very murmur of the river seenied to 
soften itself into unison with the stillness 
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of the scene around. The path, through 
ifi^hich the traveller descended; was occa- 
sionally shaded by detached trees of great 
size, and elsewhere by the hedges and 
boughs of flourishing orchards, now loaden 
with summer fruits. 

The nearest object of consequence was 
a farni-house, or it might be the abode of 
a small proprietor, situated on the side of 
a: sunny bank, which was covered by apple 
and pear-trees. At the foot of the path 
ivhich led up to this modest mansion was 
a small cottage, pretty much in the situa* 
tion. of a porter's-lodge, though obviously 
not desired for sucH a purpose, • The hut 
seemed comfortable^ and more neatly ar- 
ranged than is usual in Scotland; it had 
its little garden, where some fruit-trees 
atid. bushes were mingled with kitchen 
herbs'; a cow and six sheep fed in a pad* 
dock . hard by ; the cock strutted and 
crowed, and summoned his family around 
him before the doors a heap of brush? 
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wood ami turf^ neatly made upi Indiieated 
that the witrter fuel was protided } and 
tlie thin blue smoke whieti asbended from 
the straw-bound ehimQey^ and trinded 
ido^ly out from among the gtetn ttem^ 
shewed that the evening meai was ia :tfae 
aot of beiag made ready •> To eomplete 
the little seene of rurd' peace and ootti^ 
ibrty a gifl of atout five years old was 
fetehing ^ater in a pitieherfrom a beauti^ 
ful fountain of 'the pttfest.water^ which 
bubbled up at the root of ^ dcta^ed oUt 
oak^ceC) about tn^enty yardi» from the end 
oi the €Mtfigis. 

: The stra&ger reined up bid house, and 
eaHed to the Vrttle nj^mph, diesirisig to know. 
liae way to Fairy-knowe. The child set 
diciwn its Water^piteher, hardly understands 
ing \vhat i/tras said- to her^ put her fa»r:flax* 
en hair sipart o^ her brows, and opened 
her round blue eyes with ih4 Pondering 
" What*s )^'re wullr" which Is usually a 
peasaott'Hf firat answer, if it tan be daU^d 
one, to all questions whatsoever* 



*? I 9lkr»h ;to keow the way to F^lky- 

^' HfMa^iiiie^^ mmimie^"' c^elaimed, ttie 
littie. rintU^,. ruHiiiiijg; towarda the door of 
the hu^ ^- acme out ai»l apealB to this geflr 
tieinaa// 

. Her another 4ppeaned| "-ft haiMfaonieyotiiiy 
oomtry-virmeakn^ to vhoae features, origin^ 
aUy sly and- e^ie^ io expr^moQv niatri* 
mony hiad ^h^o thai decent oiatroniy aiil 
which peeuliarly marks the peaaioit^a wilb 
of Seetiaed. 5he hiad an hifaaiin one arm^ 
md y^itii* the other she smo^lhed dowo h^ 
apron, to \rbi£h hung a chubby thAd of 
tw» years ekL The eMer girl, whom thb 
travelleil h^ iksi setoy fell back behiliii 
ber mother te soon' as site a^kpiesffed^ aod 
kc^ tbait station, occtoiooatfy peepiogjMit 
to kfok at the straagei^* . 

^^ What waa ycmr pieasttre^ sir ?*' said- 
the vMAftf), mtkan air o^" reapecf fid breeds 
iag, nqt qptte coonmoii ia her f aak of Hfe, 
hut without any thing. reaembUag foriifanio 
ness. 
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' The stranger looked at her with gr^at 
earnestness for a moment, and then re« 
plied, " I am seeking a place called Faify- 
knovee, and a man called Cuthbert Head- 
rigg. You can probably direct me to him.** 
" It*s my good-man, sir/* said the young 
woman, wi^h a smile of welcome ; *f will 
you alight; sir, and come into our poor 
dwelling ? — Cuddie, Cuddie,"— (a white- 
headed rogue of four years appeared at the 
door of the hut)—*" Rin awa'^ my bonnie 
man, and tell your father a gentleman 
wants him.— Or^ stay — Jenny, ye'll hae 
inair sense — rin ye awa' and tell him ; he's 
down at the Four-acres Park.' — Winna yje 
light down and bide a blink, sir? — Or 
would ye take a mouthfu' o' bread and 
cheese, or a drink o* ale, till oiir good«maff» 
comes ? It's gude ale, though I shouldna 
say sae that brews it ; but ploughman lads 
work hard, and maun hae something fo 
keep their hearts aboon by ordinary, sae I 
aye pit a good gowpin o' maut to th« 
browst." 
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As the stranger declined her courteous 
offers, Cuddie, the reader's old acquaint* 
ance, made his appearance in person* Hi« 
countenance still presented the same mix- 
ture of apparent dullness, with occasional 
sparkles, which indicated the craft so often 
found in the clouted shoe. He looked oa 
the rider as on one whom he never had be- 
fore seen ; and, like his daughter and wife^ 
opened the conversation with the regular 
query, ** What's your wuU'wi' me, air ?** 

'^ i have a curiosity to ask some ques- 
tions about this country ,** said the travel* 
ler, '^ and I was directed to you as an intel- 
ligent man who can answer them." 

'' Nae doubt, sir," said Cuddie, after a 
moment's hesitation: " but I would first 
l^e to ken what sort of questions they 
are. I hae had sae mony questions speered 
at me in my day, and in sic queer ways, 
that if ye kend a', ye wadna wonder at 
my jealousing a' thing about them. My 
mother garM me learn the Single Carritcb, 

6 
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whfifc wa»a gveait vex ; theft I beboted to 
Iewtra)>oiltmy godfittherft and godmotlierft^ 
to f>lea0e the auld leddy ; afid whiles I 
jimmied thetti dvigitfaa and pleanMd oMt 
</ Ihem } and wl^ I €lam to qmil's y^esi- 
t«te, cam attkhef kiiKl o' c|iieitioQiag ia 
fwihkm, that I liked waur than Eflbctaal 
Callingf ; and the * did prdttme and voV 
of the tame i^ere ybked t^ the end of the 
tether. Sae ye aee, eify I aye like to hear 
questioias asked before I ans^wer tbetti/' 

^ Yoo ha;\'e nothia^ to apipvehead from 
miae, itiy goodfrieadf they oilly relate-to 
the state of the c&umtTj.*' 

*^ Country ?** replied C«KWie; " ou^ the 
t:ouDtry'$ weei aneughi an' it werena that 
door devil, Qaver'se^ (they ea' hin^ Dun- 
dee now) that's stinging afaoTit yet in the 
HigMaDda, they say, wi' a' the Donalds, 
and Duncans^ aiid Dttgalds, that ever were 
bottesnieas breeks^ drivasg about wi'hiaaj 
to set things a«stear ^gain^ now we faae got- 
teia^ tbem a^ i^^aaonably wed settle^* Bst 
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Matekaff vy)\pi|^ bink ^#iiv tfaerfi*^ little 
doubt O' iimt; iM^il g^'bim hn fairings 
FltbecfctHiQiifobih^' . 

^ What tifafceiO y^wo' positive of ilHrt^ 

''^ IhesLfA it wi- «iy attr logs/' ansvreMd 
Cfid^ici^ << fbreOittid to him' by a man thajt 
had been three h6itA atooe dead^* aiftd aatntei 
baek to tbia^attbr stgaio jiii^t to. tell: bite his 
midd. It yfM HI W place thegp ca' Drum- 

^' Ittdced?" flairf the stpatger ; .«* I can* 
haf dly belilive youy my frieiiA" 

<^ Ye might! a«k my mother theii» if sliie 
were in life/' s4id Cuddie; •* it was her ex* 
pilaitied it a' to mei iot I thought the man* 
had only been wounded. At otiy rate^ he 
spake of the casting out of th4 Stuarts by 
their ve#y namesi smd the: vengeance that 
was brewing for Claver'se and his drar 
gooilsv They oa'd ^m ni^ii Habbakok 
Mucklewrath ; his braiitt wa* a^ee ag^e, 
but he was a braw pMa<^r for a' that*" 



I 
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/* You seem," said the stranger, " to 
live in a rich and ^eaceJPul coiintry." 

" It*s no to complain o\ sir, an' we get 
the crap weel in,** quoth Cuddie ; " but if 
ye had seen the blude rinnin^ as fast on 
the tap o' that brigg yonder as ever the 
water raxk below it, ye wadna hae thought 
it sae bonnie a spectacle.'' 

" You mean the battle some years since ? 
— I was waiting upon Monmouth that 
morning, my good friend, au(l did see 
some part of the action,*' said the stranger. 

" Then ye saw a boiiny stour," said Cud- 

t die, "that sail serve me for fighting a' the 

days o' my life. — I judged yc wad be a 

troopier by your red scarlet lace-coat and 

your looped bat." 

" ** And which side were you upon, ray 
friend ?" continued the inquisitive stran- 
ger. 

" Aha, lad !" retorted Cuddie, with a 
knowing look, or what he designed for 
such-r-" there's nae use in telling that, un* 
less I kenn'd wha was asking me.'[ 
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^^ I commend your prudence, but it is 
unnecessary ; I know you acted upon that 
occasion as servant to Henry Morton.** 

/' Ay!" said Cuddie, in surprise, *' how 
came ye by that secret ? — No that I need 
care a bodle about it, for the sun's on our 
side o' the hedge now. I wish my master 
were living to get a blink o*fc** 

'VAnd what became of him?" said the 
rider. 

'^ He was lost in the vessel gaun. to that 
weary Holland — clean lost — and a* body 
perished, and my poor master amang them. 
Neither man nor mouse was ever heard o' 
mair/' Then Cuddie uttered a groan. 

** You had some regard for him, then?" 
continued the stranger. 

" How could I help it?— His face was 
made of. a fiddle, as. they say, for a' body 
that looked on him liked him. And a 
braw soldier he was. O, an' ye had but 
seen him down at the brigg there, fleeing 
about like a fleeing dragon to gar folk 
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vaiir he and that sour whigdmore they caM 
Builej^^if t\wt* m<^ could faae won a' field, 
we Wadna* kae gotten 6ur slbtns paid that 
day." 

" You* men<iiba Butl^y— Bo you kttow 
if^ he yet lives ?" 

'' 1 kenua miickle ^boUt ht)fi. ViAk ^ 
hi^ \vair abroad,/ and' our sPiifFertii^ ^lid- llbld 
no communion wi' him, because o' his ha- 
ving muniered the arcbl>isbo{>; Sae he 
c^m' hame ten- times dourer than ever, and 
broke aff wi* moay of the Presby teriat&s ; 
knd, at thi^ last incoming of t^ Piin<^e of 
Orange, he couid^ get nae countenance nor 
bomniand for fear of his devilish temper, 
and he hasna been heard of since ; only 
some folks say, that pride and' anger hae 
driven him clean wnd." 

" And— and," said the traveller, after 
considerable hesitation, — ** do you know 
any thing of Lord Evandale ^* 

/' Div I ken* any thing o' Lardi Efan*^ 
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dale ?— ©ir I no ? Is not my youmg leddy 
up by yonder at the house^ diat's as good 
as married to him ?'* 

" And are tbcy not married, then?** 
said the rider, hastily. 

** No ; only what they ca' betrothed-^ 
my wife and I were witnesses--^it's no 
mony months by past — it was a lang court- 
ship — few folk kenn'd the reason by Jen«> 
ny and myscL— But will ye no light down? 
I douna bide to see ye fitting up there, 
and the clouds are casting up thick in the 
west ower Glasgow-ward, and maist skeily 
fo^ think that bodes ram." 

la fact, a deep black doud had alrea<^ 
surmounted the setting sun; a few large 
drops of rain fell, and the murmurs of dis* 
tant thunder were heard. 

«The dc'lFs in this man,'* said Cuddle 
to himself j •* I wish- he would either light 
aff or ride on, that he may quarter himsei' 
in Hatnitlon^ir the shower begin/' 

But the rider sate motionless on his horse 
for two or three moments after bis last 
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question, like one exhausted by some un- 

« 

common effort. At length, recovering him-' 
self, as if with a sudden and painful effort, 
he asked Cuddie^ " if Lady Margaret Bel- 
lenden still lived." 

*' She does/' replied Cuddie, ** but in a 
very sma* way. They hae been a sad 
changed family since thae rough times be- 
' gan ; they hae suffered aneugh first and 
last — and to lose the auld Tower, and a' 
the bonny barony^ and the holms that I 
hae pleughed sae often, and the Mains and 
my kale-yard that I suld hae gotten back 
again, and a' for naething, as a' body may 
say, but just the want o* some bits of 
sheep-skin that were lost in the confusion 
of the taking of Tillietudlem.* 

*^ I have heard something of this/' said 
the stranger, deepening his voice and 
averting his head. ^' I have some interest 
in the family, and would willingly help 
them if 1 could. " Can you gite me a bed 
in your house to-night, my friend ?** 

** It's but a corner of a place, sir," said 
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Cuddie, *' but we'se try, rather than ye 
8uld ride on in the rain. and thunner ; for,, 
to be free wi' you^ sir, I think ye seem no 
that ower weel/* 

^' I am liable to a dizziness/' said Xhe 
stranger, " but it will soon wear off." 

" I ken we can gi'c you a decent supper, 
sir," said Cuddie ; ^* and we'll see about a 
bed as weel as we can. We wad be laith 
a stranger suld lack what we have, though 
we are jimply provided for in beds rather ; 
for Jenny has sae mony bairns, (God bless 
them and her,) that troth I maun speak to 
Lord Evandale to gi'e us a bit eik, or out- 
shot o' some sort, to the onstead." 

" I shall be easily accommodated," said 
the stranger, as he entered the house. 

*^ And ye may rely on your naig being 
weel sorted,'* said Cuddie ; *' I ken weel 
what belongs to suppering a- horse, and 
this is a very gude ane." 

Cuddie took the horse to the little cow- 
house, and called to his wife to attend in 
the meanwhile to the stranger's accom* 
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0iodaUioD. The officer enkered^ and threw 
l^aisclf on a settle at some distance fixmi 
the fife, a^d caDefuIly turning fars back 
to the little lattice window. Jeimy, or 
Mr^ Hcadtigg, if the reader pleases^ re- 
quested him to lay aside the ^loak, bek^ 
^Bsd fbfpedtisat which he wo<re up€)n his 
jaiiinayi but be-excuscd himself under ptc^ 
iehek 4if feehng cold ; aftd, to divert the 
time till 'Cttddk^s return, he entered into 
flpme 4ihat witii .the eti&d<se^f oarefiilljr 
s»?oidtng^ ^vuiag th€ iatervsU d^e ittiquisi- 
tire gl^ncta^if bis landlad}*. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

^hat tragic tears bedim the eye ! 
What deaths we sidler ere we die 1 
Our broken friendships we deplore^ 
And loves of j^uth that are no mort> 

LOOAK. 



_ 4 

CuDDiE soon returned, assuring the 
stranger, with a cheerful voice/ *^ that the 
hprse was properly suppered up, and that 
the gude-wife should make a bed up for 
him at the house, mair purpose-like and 
Gomfortable than the like o' them could 
gi'e him." 

*^ Are the family at the house V said 
the stranger, with an interrupted .and brof 
ken voice. 

** No^ stir ; they're awia' wi* a* the ser- 
vants — they keep only twa now-a-days, 
and my gude-wife, there, has the keys 

VOL. IV, H 
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aiid the charge, though she's no a fee'd ser- 
vant. She has been born and bred in the 
family, and has a' trust and management. 
If they were there, we behoved na to take 
sic freedom without their order ; but when 
they are aw,a', they will be weel pleased 
we serve a stranger gentleman. Miss Bel- 
lenden wad facAp a' the haill Warld an' her 
power were as gade as her will; and her 
grandmother, Leddy Margaret, has an un« 
CO respect for the gentry, and she's no ill 
10 tbej>oor bodies neither-^And now, wife> 
ivhat for are ye no getting forrit wi' the 
sowens?*' * 

^' Kever ipind^ lad," rejoined Jenny, 
<* ye sail hae them in gude time ; I loen 
weel that ye like your brose het." 

Cuddie fidgetted, and laughed with a 
peculiar expression of . intelligence at this 
repartee, which was followed by a d|^« 
logue of little consequence betwixt Jms 
wife and him, in which the ^stranger to^k 
no share. At length he suddenly kifcer* 
fttpled th^n by the question*—*^ Can you 

10 
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tell me when Lord Evandale's tnarrtage 
takefi place?'* 

" Very won, we expect/* answered Jen- 
ny, before it was possible for her husband 
to reply ; ** it would faae been ower afore 
now, but for the death o' auld Major Bel- 
lenden/' 

'^Tbe excellent old nian!" said the 
stranger ; *^ I heard at Edinburgh he was 
no more;— Was he long ill ?" 

'^ He couldna be said to baud up bis 
bead after his brother's wife and bis niece 
were turned out of their ain house ; and 
he had himsel sair borrowing siller to stand 
the law — but it was in the latter end o' 
King James's days — and JBaail 01ifant» 
who claimed the estate, turned a papist 
to please the managers, and then naething 
was to be refused him, sae the law gaed 
again the leddies at last, after they had 
Ibught a weary sort o' years about it, abd^ 
as I said before the Major ne'er held u|^ 
his head again. And then cam the pitting 
awa' o' the Stuart line j and^ though be 
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had but little reason to like them, he 
couldna brook that, and it clean broke the 
heart o' him, and creditors cam to Charn- 
vood and cleaned out a* that was there— ^ 
he was never rich, the gude auld man, for 
he dow*d na see ony body want.". 

y He was, indeed,^' said the stranger, 
with a faultering voice, " an admirable 
man-— that is, I have heard that he was 
so, — So the ladies were left without for- 
tutie as weir as without a protector?" 

•" They will neither want the tane nor 
the tother while Lord Evandale lives," 
said Jenny ;'^ he has been a true friiend in 
their griefs — E'en to the house they live 
in is his Lordship's ; and never man, as 
my auld gudemother Mause used to say, 
since the days -of the patriarch Jacob, 
served sae lang and sae sair for a wife as 
g4ide Lord Evandale has dune." 

" And whyj" iaid the stranger, with a 
voice that quivered with emotion^ "why 
was he not sooner rewarded by the object 
qf his attachment ?" 
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^* There Wjas the law*suit to be ended,** 
said Jenny readily, ** fprby many other fa« 
mily arrangements." 

" Na, but," said Cuddie, " there was 
another reason forby ; for the young led* 

d/' — 

. " Whisht, haud your tongue, and sup 
your so wens," said his wife;-** I seocahe 
gentleman's far frae weel, and downa eat 
our coarse supper^ — I wad kill him a chick- 
en in an instant." 

"There is np occasion," said the stran- 
ger; " I shall want only a glass of water, 
and to be left alone." 

" You'll gi e yoursel the trouble then 
to follow me," said Jenny, lighting a small 
lantern, " and I'll shew you the way." 

Cuddie also proffered his assistance ; 
but his wife reminded him, " That the 
bairns would be left to fight thegither, and 
C€fup ane anither into the fire," so that he 
remained to take charge of the menage. 

His wife led the way up a little winding 
path, which, after threading some thickets 
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of sweet-briar and honeyBuckle, conduiCted 
tp the bi^ck-door of a small garden. Jenny 
undid the latch, and they passed through, 
an old-fashioned flower-garden, with its 
clipped yew hedges and formal parterres, 
to a glass-sashed door, which she opened 
^ith a master key, and lighting a candle^ 
which she placed upon a small work-«table, 
aslced pardon for leaving him there for 
a. few minutes, until she prepared his 
apartment. She did not exceed five mi-, 
nutes in these preparations i but, when 
she returned^ was startled to find that the 
stranger had sunk forward with his head, 
upon the table, in what she at first appre- 
hended to be a swoon. As she advanced 
to him, however,, she could discover by his 
shost-drawn sobs that it was a paroxysm, 
of mental agony. She prudently drew 
back until he raised his head* and thea 
shewing herself, without, seeming to have> 
observed his agitation, inforaied hinii that ^ 
his bed was prepared. The stranger gained 
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at hef a mmn^ent) as if te colleet the senM 
of lier words. Skt repeated them, and 
only bendiog his head, as an indieatiooi 
that he uaderstood her, he entered thl& 
apartment, the door of which she pointed 
out to him. It was a Small bed-chamber, 
used, as she informed him, by Lord Evan^ 
dale when a guest at Fairy-knowe, con« 
necting, on one side, with a little china- 
cabinet which opened to the garden, andt 
on the other,' with a saloon, from which it 
was only separated by a thin wainscot 
partition. Having wished the stranger 
better health and good rest, Jenny de<» 
scended a1^ speedily as she could to her 
own mansion. 

** 0> Cuddie !" she exclaimed to her 
helpmate as she entered, ** I doubt we're 
ruined folk T 
" ^* How can that be ? Whafs the matter 
wi' ye V* returned the imperturbed. Cud* 
* die^ who was one of those persons who do 
not easily take alarm at any thing. 

" Wha d'ye think yon gentleman is?— 
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O, that (ever, ye suld hae asked him to 
light here T exclaimed Jenny. 
' " Why,; wha the muckle de'il d'ye say 
be is ? There^s nae law against harbouring 
and intercommunicating now/' said Cud- 
'^ie; ** sae, whig or tory, what need we 
€are whae he be ?'' 

" Ay, but it's ane will ding Lord Evan- 
dale's marriage ajee yet» if it's no the bet- 
ter looked to," said Jenny; " it's Miss 
Edith's first joe, your ain auld master, 
(Buddie." 

" The de'il, woman !" exclaimed Cud- 
die, starting up^ '^ trow ye that I am bli^od ? 
I wad hae kenn'd Mr Harry Morton amang 
a hunder/' 

" Ay, but, Caddie lad," replied Jenny, 
** thouglji ye are no blind, ye are no sae no- 
tice-taking as I am." 

" Weel, what for needs ye cast that up 
to me just now? or what did ye see about 
the man th^t was^ like our Maister Harry T 

" I will tell ye," said Jenny ; " I jaloused 
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his keeping his face frae us, and speaking 
wi a made- like voice, sae I e'en tried him 
wi' some tales o' lang syne, and when I 
spake o' the brose, ye ken, he didna just 
laugh— he^s ower grave for that now-a* 
days,*— biit he gae a gledge wi* his e'e that 
I kenn'd he took up what I said. And a*^ 
his distress is about Miss Edith's marriage, 
and I ne*er saw a man mair tane down wi- 
true love in my days — I might say man or 
woman — only I mind how ill Miss Edith 
was when she first gat word that him and 
you (ye muckle graceless loon) were coming 
against Tillietudlem wi' the rebels, — But 
what*s the matter ^4* the man now f* 

" What's the matter wi' me, indeed P* 
said Cuddie, who was again hastily put« 
ting on some of the garments he had strip- 
ped himself of, ^* am I no gaun up this in- 
stant to see my maister?" 

** Indeed, Cuddie, ye are gaun nae sic 
gate," said Jenny, coolly and resolutely. 

*' Thedc'il's in th« wife,'' said Cuddie; 

H2 
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*'d'ye think I am to be John Tamson** 
in^ii, .att4 m^uat^r^d by wometi a* the dayi 
p' py life r" 

'* And wha's inan wad ye be ? And whar 
wad ye hae to maUter ye but lAe^ Cuddij^ 
ladr" answered Jenny. ** Fll gat ye^com* 
prebend in the making of a. hay*band. 
Naebody kens that this, yoiing gentlemaa 
lives but oursielsy and frae that he keepa 
himsel up sae close, I am judging ths^ he'a 
purpoBing^ if he fand Miss Edttb^ either 
roarried|Or justgaun to be married, he wad 
jnst slide awa* easy and gi'e them x^sie mair 
trouble.— But if Miss Edith kenn'd that he 
was U«rin|^ and if she wtfc^ atetading before 
the very minister wi' Lord £vandale when 
it was tauld to her^ she wad say no when 
she suld say yes.** 

"Weel,'' replied Cuddie, « and what's 
my business wi' that? if Miss Edith likea 
her auld joe better than her new ane, what 
for suld she no be free to change her mind 
like itbifir folk ?— Ye ken, Jenny, Halliday 
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sel/' 

^^ Hsdliday's a Im^ aiul! yeVe a gomerii 
ta he&Tkea till him. Cii44k» And tbe& for 
this leddy's choice, lack-a-day t— ^ye ipaj 
he- aure a' the govu^d Mr Morton has is on 
the outside o' \m coat, and how caa.. he 
keep Leddy Margaret a^od the youj^g led- 

^* lana there Milnwpod ?"' said Guddie« 
^^ Nae doubt) the auld laird left his house* 
keeper the life*reut as he heard uoaght o' 
hia nephew ; but it's hut speakiog the auld 
wife fairy and they may a' live brawly the- 
gither, Leddy Margaret and a*." 

•* Hout tout, lad," replied Jenny, "ye 
kea them little to. think leddies o' theiir 
rank wad set up hohi^ wi* auld Ailie Wil- 
soa, when they're oiaist^ower proud to tak- 
favours Irae Lord Evandale himseL Na^ 
ati they maun follow the camp, if she tak 
Morton." 

f'' That wad sort ill Wi' the auld ledc^, 
to be sure," said Cuddie ; " she wad hard- 
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1y win ower a lang day in the bi^gage- 
wain/* 

" Then sic a flyting as there wad be be- 
tween them a* about whig and tory»** con- 
tinued Jenny. 

** To be sure;" said Cuddre, " the aul* 
I^ddy's unco kittle in thae points/' 

" And then, Cuddle," continued his help-' 
ihate, who had reserved her strongest ar^ 
gument to the last, " if this marriage wi' 
Lord Evandale is broken off, what comes: 
o' our ain bit free-house^ and the kale-yard^ 
and the cow's grass ?— I trow that us and 
thae bonny bairns will be turned on the 
wide warld." 

Here Jenny began to whimper — Cuddie 
writhed himself this way and that way^ 
the very picture of indecision. At length, 
^.* Weel, woman, canna ye tell us what ^ 
ive suld do, without a' this din about it r'* 

^* Just do nae thing at a','' said Jenny** 
^* Never seem to ken ony thijag about thia 
gentleman^ and for your life say a word '^ 
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thaCt he suld . hae been here . or up at the 
house. — An' I had kennM I wad hae gi*en 
him my ain bed, and sleepit in' the byre or 
he had gane up by, but it canna be helpit 
now. The neist thing's to get him cannily 
awa' the mom, and I judge he'll be m nae 
hurry to come back again.'* 
- ^' My puir maiater !"' said Caddie ; ''and 
maun Ino speak to him, then ?'' 

^ For your life, no,** said Jenny ; " yeVe" 
iio obliged to ken him ; and I wadna hae 
tauld ye, only I feared ye wad ken him in 
the morning." 

" Aweel," said Cuddie, sighing heavily, 
^' Tse awa' to pleugh the outfield then ; 
for, if I am no to speak to him, I wad ra« 
ther be out o' the gate." 

" Very right, my dear," replied Jenny J. 
^' naebody has better sense than you when 
ye crack a bit wi' ane ower your affairs^ 
but ye suld ne'er do ony thing aff hand out 
o' your ain head." 

" Ane wad think it's true," quoth Cudr 
die ; '' for I hae aye had some carline, or 
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quean or aiK>thery ta gar me gang their 
gate instead o* my ain.. There . wa» first 
my mather/' he contiiiuedy as he unilresaed 
and tumbled himself inta bed**--" than 
there was Leddy Margaret <Hdna let me cm 
my soul my aifi-^Jbfaan my mother and hei? 
quarrelled^ and puW me Un ways at anc^ 
as if ilk Sine had an end o' me, liloe Puhck 
and the DeeWl rugging about tlie Baker at 
the fkir-^and now I hae gotten a wife)*' he 
nrnrmured in coatinuation^^ as he stowed 
the blankets around his pemon^ *^ and sbe'e 
like to tak the guiding o' me a' thegitha*^ 

" And am na I the best guide ye ever 
had in a' yoar' life r*' said Jenny, as sh& 
closed the eonversaticm by assuming het 
place beside her husband, and extinguish-* 
ing the candle# 

Leaving ^his couple to their repose, we 
have next to inform the reader, that, early 
on the next morning, two ladies on horse** 
back, attended by their servants, arrivedi 
at the house of Fairy-knowe, whom, to 
Jenny's utter confusion, ^le instantly re*- 
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as Miss Bellenden, a:^ Lady 
Emily Hamilton^ a sister of Lord £van« 
dale. 

*^ Had I no better gang ta the house ta 
put things to rights r*^^ said Jenny, con^ 
founded with this unexpected apiparition, 

'* We want nothing but the pas8«key»'^ 
8»d Miss Bellenden -, " GudyiU will open 
the windows of the little parlour/' 

** The little parlour's locked, and thc^ 
ioek's spoiled/' answered Jenny, who re« 
colleeted the local sympathy between that 
apartment and the bed* chamber of her, 
guests 

<' In the red paiiour, then," said Miss; 
Bellenden^ and rode up to the front of the. 
house, but by an approach different from 
that through which Morton had been con*- 
dttbted. 

*^ All will be out/' thought Jenny> ** un- 
less I can get him. smuggled out of tha 
house the back way^"* 

So sayings she sped up the bank in gjreat 
tribulat4<» and uacertaintyf 



I 
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' *<I fed better hae said at ance there 
was a stranger there," was her next natu- 
ral reflection. ** But then they wad hae 
been for asking him to breakfast. O, 
Lord ! what will I do ? — And there*s Gud- 
yill walking in the garden, too }" she ex^ 
claimed internally oii approaching the 
wicket — '* and I daurna gang in the back 
way till he's afF the coast. O, Lord ! what 
will become of us ?'* 

* In this state of perplexity she apprdacb- 
cd the ci'devant butler, with the purpose 
of decoying him out of the garden. But 
John G.udyiirs temper was not improved, 
by his decline in rank and increase in 
years. Like many peevish people, too, he 
Beemed to have an intuitive perception as 
to what was most likely to teaze those 
whom he conversed with j and, upon the 
present occasion, all Jenny's efforts to re- 
ihovfe him from the garden served only to 
root him in it as fast as if he had been one 
; of the shrubs. Unluckily, also, be had' 
commenced florist during his residence at 
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Fwy*knowei and/.leaving all other thmgs 
to the charge of Lady Emily's servant, his 
first care was dedicated to the flowers 
which he had taken under his special pro- 
tection, and which he propped, dug» and 
watered, prosing all the while upon their 
respective merits to poor Jeuny^ who stood 
by him treixiblingy and almost crying with 
anxiety» fear, and impatience^ 

m 

Fate seemed determined to win a match 
against Jenny this Unfortunate morning. 
So soon as the ladies entered the house, 
tbey observed that the door of the little 
parlour, the' very apartment out of which 
she was desirous of excluding them on ac- 
count of its contiguity to the room in 
which Morton slept, was not only unlock- 
ed, but absolutely ajdr. Miss Bellenden 
was too much engaged with her own im- 
mediate subjects of reflection to take much 
notice of the circumstance, but, command- 
ing the servant to open the window-shut- 
ters, walked into the room along with her 
ftiend* 
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" He it not yet come," she sti4. '' What 
caa your brother possibly mom ? — *Why 
express so anxious a wish tbat we should 
meet him here i And why not oome to 
Castle-DinoaB, as he proposed I 1 owBf 
my dear Emily, that, e^eu engaged as we 
are to each other, and with the sanetioq t>£ 
your presence, I do not feel Uiat I bar* 
done quite right in ti|di^lgit^ihtm«" 

" Erandale was never capricious,** an^ 
swered his sister ; ^* I am suire he wili s»* 
tisfy us with his reasons, and if he doea 
not, I will help you to scold him^" 

'' What I chiefly fear," said Edith^ ^ k 
his having engaged in some of the plots of. 
this fluctuating and unhapf^ tiniee I know 
his heart is with that dr^ulful Claverhou8# 
and his army^ and I bdieve he would have 
joined them ere now but for my uqcle's 
death, which gave him so much addition^ 
a! trouble on oiir account. How singular 
that one so rational and so deeply sensible 
of the errors of the exiled family, should 
be ready to risk all for theif restoration !^* 
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** What cin I eay T answered Lady Emi- 
ly i ^' it is.apoifitri^ honour with £vaa«^ 
dale. Ckir family have always been loyal*-* 
he served long in the Guards-^tfae Vis- 
count of Dundee was his commander and 
his friend for years — he is looked on with 
an evil eye by many of his own relationa^i 
who set down his in^tivity to the score 
of want of spirit You must be aware, my 
dear. Edith, how often fiimily QCMmections, 
and early predaectione, influence our ac« 
tions more than abstract arguments* fiut 
I trust Evandale will continue quiet^ 
though^ to tell you truth, I believe you 
ve the only one who can keep him sa" 

** And how is it in my power?" said Misa 
fiellenden, 

*^ You can furnish him with the scriptural 
apology for not goiog forth with the host, 
— ' he has married a wife, and therefore 
cannqt come/ *' 

'^ I have promised,'' said Edith, in a faiht 
voice; ^^ but I trust I shall not be urged > 
on the score of time*'" 
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' «* Nay," said' Lady Emiiy, " I will leave 
Evandale (and here he comes) to plead 
bis own cause.'* 

" Stay, stay, for God's sake," said Edith, 
endeavouring to detain her. 

" Not I, not I,** said the young lady, 
making her escape; '* the third person 
makes a silly figure on such occasionst 
When you want me for breakfast, I will be 
found in the willow- walk by the river." 

As she tripped out of the room, Lord 
Evandale entered — "Good-morrow, bro- 
ther, and goodbye till breakfast-time," said' 
the lively young lady; " I trust you will 
give Miss Bellenden some good reasons for 
disturbing her rest so early in the morn- 
ing/' 

' And so saying, she left them together 
without waiting a reply. 

"And no w^ my Lord," said Edith, ** may 
I desire to know the meaning of your sin- 
gular request to meet you here at so early 
an hour r" 

She was about to add, that she hardly 
felt herself excuseable in having complied 
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with it; but, upon looking at the person 
whom she addressed, she was struck dumb 
by the singular and agitated expression of 
his countenance, and interrupted herself to 
exclaim—** For God's sake, what is the 
matter?*' 

'' His Majesty's faithful subjects have 
gained a great and most decisive victory 
near Blair of A thole ; but, alas ! my gallant 
friend, Lord Dundee"— — 

^* Has fallen ?" said Edith, anticipating 
the rest of his tidings, 

*^ True — most true—he has. fallen in the 
arms of victory, and not a man remains pC 
talents and influence sufficient to fill up 
his loss in King James's service. This, 
Edith, is no time for temporizing with our 
duty. I have given directions to raise my 
followers, and I must take leave of you 
this evening." 

"Do not think of it, my Lord,'* answer*; 
cd Edith ; *' your life is essential to your 
friends ; do not throw it away in an adven- 
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ture 0Q rAftb. What can your singte annf» 
and the few tenants or servants who might 
IbUow yoUi do against the force of almoit 
all Scotland, the HigMand dans only ex- 
cepted?" 

^^ Listen to me, Edith," said Lord Evan- 
dale. '^ I am not so rash ^s you may sup- 
pose me, nor are my present motives of 
anch light importance as to affect only 
those personally dependent on myself. 
The Life-Guards, with whom I served so 
long, although newpmodelled and new-of- 
ficered> by the. Prince of Orange, retain a 
predilection for the cause of their rightfnl 
ma&ter^-'^^and here he whispered as if he 
feared even the walls of the apartment 
had ears)— '^^ When my foot is kttown to be 
in the stirrup, two regiments of cavalry 
have sworn to renounce the usurpei^ sei^ 
vice, and fight under my orders. They de* 
layed only till Dundee should descend ihto 
ihe Low Countries ;^but, since he is no 
more, which of his successors dare take 
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tiaat decisive step» unlwn encouraged by 
the troops dedarbig themadves? Mean«- 
time, the zeal of j^e nolditn will die away. 
I must bring them to a decision while their 
hearts are glowing with the victory their 
old leader has obtained, and burning to , 
avenge his untimely death." 

^^ And will yoUf cm the faith of such 
men as you know these soldiers to be*** 
sud Edith, ^Vtake a step of wch dreadful 
moment ?'* 

'* I will,'' said Lord Evandale— ^' I must ; 
my ttonour and loyalty ut both pledged 
for it.'* 

/' Alld all for the sake«*' continued Miss 
fiellmiden, . ^^ of a prince, whose measures^ 
while he,;was on the throne, no one could 
condemn more than Lord Evandale ?*" 

" Most true," replied Lord Evandale ; 
'^ and as I resented, even during the ple- 
nitude of his power, his innovations on 
church and state, like a free-bcMrn subject 
I am determined I will assert his rci^ 
rights, when be is in adversity, like a loyal 



193 TALES OF MT LAKDLORB. 

one* Let courtiers and sycophants flatter 
power and desert misfortune, I will neither 
do the one nor the other/* 

^* And if you are determined to act what 
my feehle judgment must still term rashly, 
why give yourself the pain of this untime* 
ly meeting ?" . 

r 

** Were it not enough to answer," said 
Lord Evandale, ** that ere rushing on bat^ 
tie, I wished to bid adieu to my betrothed 
bride r — surely it is judging coldly of ray 
feelings, and shewing too plainly the in- 
difF<?rence of your own, to question my mo* 
tive for a request so natural." 

" But why in this place, my Lord ?** 
said Edith — why with such peculiar cir- 
cumstances of mystery V 

'* Because,'" he replied, putting a letter 
into her hand, *^ I have yet another re- 
quest, which I dare hardly proffer, evfen 
when prefaced by these credentials." 

In haste and terror Edith glanced over 
the letter, which was from her grandmo* 
then 
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" My dearest child/' such was its tenor 
in style and spelling, " I never more dee|r 
ly regretted the reuniatizm, which disqua*- 
lified me from riding on horseback, than 
at this present writing, when I would most 
have wished to be where this paper will 
soon be, that is at Fairy-knowe, with my 
poor dear Willie^s only child. But it is 
the will oF God I shouTd not be with her, 
which I conclude to be the case, as much 
for the pain I now suffer, as because it hath 
now not given way either to cammomile 
poultices or to decoxion of wild mustard^ 
wherewith I have often, relieved others. 
Therefore, I must tell you, by writing in- 
stead of word of mouth, that, as my young 
Lord Evandale is called to the present 
campaign, both by his honour and his duty, 
he hath earnestly solicited me that the 
bonds of holy matrimony be knitted before 
his departure to the wars between you and 
him, in implement of the indenture form- 
erly entered into for that efFeck, where- 
untill, as I see no raisonable objexion, so 

VOL, IV. I 
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I trust that you, who have been always a 
good and obedient childe» will not devize 
any which has less than raison. It is trew 
that the contraxs of our house have here- 
tofore been celebrated in a manner mott 
befitting our Rank, and not in private, and 
with few witnesses, as a thing done in a 
corner. But it has been Heaven s own 
free-willy as well as those of the kingdom 
where, we live, to take away from us our 
estate, and from the King his throne. Yet 
I trust He will yet restore the rightful heir 
to the throne, and turn his heart to the 
true Protestant Episcopal faith, which I 
have the better to expect to see even with 
my old eyes, as I have beheld the rqyal 
family when they were struggling as sorely 
with masterful usurpers and rebels as they 
are now ; that is to s^y, when h^s mos^ sa^ 
cred Migesty, Charles the Second of happy 
memory, honoured our poor bouse of XU- 
lietudlem, by taking his dUjunc {therein," 
&c. &a &c* 
We will not abuse the reader's pati$QC« 
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hy quoting more of Lady Margaret*s pro* 
]ix epistle. Suffice it to say, that it closed 
by la5'ing her commands on her grand- 
child to consent to ^he solemnization of 
Jier marriage without loss of time. 

'^ I never thought till this in^tanti** said 
Edith, dropping the letter from her hand, 
*'that Lord Evandale would have acted 
ungenerously,** 

'* Ungenerously, Edith ?** replied her 
lover« '^ And bow can you apply such a 
term to my desire to call you mine, ere I 
part from you perhaps for ever ?*' 

^' Lord Evandale ought to have remem* 
bered," said Edith, ** that when his perse- 
verance, and, I must add, a due sense of 
his merit and of the obligations we owed 
him, wrung from me a slow consent that I 
would one day comply with his wishes, I 
iti&de it my condition, that I should not 
be pressed to a hasty accomplishment of 
niy promise; and now he avails himself 
of his interest with my only remaining re*- 
lative, to hurry me with precipitate and 
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even indelicate importunity. There isfnore 
selfishness than generosity, roy Lord, in 
such eager and urgent solicitation." 

Lord Evandale, evidently much hurt, 
took two or three turns through the apart- 
nnent ere he replied to this accusation; at 
length he spoke — " I should have escaped 
this painful charge, dutst I at once have 
mentioned to Miss Bellenden my principal 
reason fqr -urging itHis^ request. It is one 
^hich she ^ill probably deispise oh her own 
account, ' but which ought to weigh with 
her for the sake of Lady Margaret^ Mj 
death in battle miist give my whole estate 
to niy heirs of entail ; my forfeiture as a 
traitor, by the usurping government, may 
vest it in this Prince of Orlnge/ or some 
Dutch favourite* in either case, my vene- 
rable friend and betrothed bride must re- 
main unprotected and in poverty. Vested 
with the rights and provisions of Lady 
\Evandale, Edith will find^ in the power of 
supporting her aged parent, .some coosola- 
tion for having condescended' to share the 
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title and fortunes pf one who does not pre* 
tend to be worthy of her." 

£d!th waa struck dumb by an argument 
which she hadnqt expected, and was com- 
pelled to acknowledge^ that Lord Evan- 
dales suit was. urged with delicacy as well 
as. with consideration. 

" And yet,** ^he said, ** such is the 
waywardness with which my heart reverts 
to former times, that I cannot, (she burst 
into tears^) "^uppressa degree of omjaous 
reluctance at fulfilling my engagement up* 
on such a brief summon?," 

^* We have already fully considered this 
painful subject," said Lord Evandale; -'and 
I hopedj my dear Edith, your own enqui* 
ries, as well as mine, had fiiUy convinced 
you that these regrets were fruitless," 

'' Fruitless indeed !" said Edith, with a 
deep sigh, which, as if by an unexpected 
echo, was repeated from the adjoining 
apartment. Miss Bellenden started at t^e 
sound, and scarcely composed herself up- 
on Lord £vandale.*s assurances, that she 
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bad heard but the echo of ber own respi- 
ration. 

** It sounded strangely distinct/' she 
said, *' and almost ominous ; but my feel« 
ings are so harassed that the slightest trifie 
agitates them.'* 

Lord Evandale eagerly attempted to 
sooth her alarm and reconcile ber to a 
measure, which, however hasty, appeared 
to him the only me^ns by which he conld 
secure her independence. He urged his 
iilaim in virtue of the contract, ber grand- 
mother's wish and command, the propriety 
of insuring her comfort and independence, 
and toiiched lightly on his own long at- 
tachment, which he bad evinced by so 
many and such various services^ These; 
Edith felt the more the less they were in* 
sisted upon ; and at length, as she had no* 
thing to oppose to his ardour, excepting a 
causeless reluctance, which she was her- 
scdf ashamed to oppose against so much 
generosity, she was compelled to rest upon 
the impossibility of having the ceremony 
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performed upon such hast}' notice^ at such 
a time and place. But for all this Lord 
Evandale was prepared, and h6 explained, 
^tb joyful alacrity, that the former chap- 
lain of his regiment was in attendance at 
the Lodge with a faithful domestic, once 
a non*commissioned officer in the same 
corps ; that his sister was also possessed of 
the secret ; and that Headrigg and his wife 
might be added to the list of witnesses, if 
agreeable to Miss Bellenden. As to the 
place, he had chosen it on very purpose* 
The marriage was to remain a secret, 
since Lord Evandale was to depart in dis- 
guise very soon after it was solemnized, a 
circumstance which, had their union been 
public, must have drawn upon him the at* 
tention of the government as being alto- 
gether unaccountable, unless from his be- 
ing engaged in some dangerous design. 
Having hastily urged these motives and 
ex^plained ^'s arrangements, he ran, with* 
Q^t waiting for an. answer^ to summon bis 
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sister to attend b^ bride, while he went in 
search of the other persons whose presence 
was necessary* 

. When Lady Emily arrived, she found 
her friend in an. agony of tears, of which 
she was^ at some loss to compxehend the 
reason, being qne. of those damseis who 
think there is nothing either wonderful 
or terrible in matrimony, and joining with 
most who knew him in thinking, that it 
could oot be rendered peculiarly alartoing 
by Lord Evandale being the. bridegroom. 
Ipfiuenced by these feelings,. she .exhaust- 
ed in succession all the usual arguments 
far, courage, and all the expressions of 
sympathy and condolence ordinarily em- 
ployed on such occasions. But when.Lady 
Emily beheld her future sister-in*lav deaf 
to ail those, ordinary topics of consolation 
•-r-when she beheld tears follow fast and 
without inter mission down cheeks as pale 
aS' marble — iwhen she felt that the hand 
which she pressed in order to enforce her 
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»pg)]mei;^t3 ttir;Qed;coId withm her grasp, 
and lay, like that of a 'Corpse, insensible 
^dd unrespo&sive to her' caresses, her feel- 
ing!^: of; jsynipathy gave way to those of 
^Mrt pride and pettish displeasure. 

^' I must own," she said, ** that I am 
something at a loss to understand all this. 
Miss Bellenden. Months have passed since 
you. agreed to, marry my brother, and you 
have postponed the fulfilment of your en- 
gagement from one period to another, as 
if; you had to avoid some dishonourabte or 
highly disagreeable cormection. I think I 
can answer for Lord Evandale, that he will 
seek no y/oman's hand against her inclina- 
tion ; and, though his sister, I may bold- 
ly say, that he does not need to urge any 
lady further; than her inclinations carry 
her. You wi^ll forgive me, Miss Bellenden ; 
bat your present distress* aug^urs ill for my 
brother's '. futurie happiness; and I must 
needs say, that be does not merit all these 
expressions of dislike and dolour, and that 
they seem an odd return for an. attach* 

l2 
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ment which he has manifested so long and 
in so many ^ays.** 

" You arc right. Lady Emily,** said 
Edith, drying her eyes, and endeavouring 
to resume her natural manner, though stili 
betrayed by her faultering voice and the 
paleness of her cheeks — *^ You are quite 
right — Lord Evandale merits such usage 
from no one, least of all from her whom he 
has honoured with his regard. But if I 
have given way, for the last time, to a 
sudden and irresistible burst of feeling, it 
is my consolation, Lady Emily, that your 
brother knows the cause ; that 1 have hid 
nothing from him, and that he at least is 
not apprehensive of finding in Edith Bel- 
lenden a wife undeserving^f his affection. 
But still you are right, and I merit your 
censure for indulging for a moment fruit* 
less regret and painful remembrances. It 
shall be so no longer ; my lot is cast with 
Evandale, and with him I am resolved to 
bear it; nothing shall in future occur to 
excite his complaintSi or the reseatment 
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of his relations ; no idle recollections of 
other days shall intervene to grevent the 
zealous and affectionate discharge of my 
duty ; no vain illusion recal the memory 
of other days** 

As she spoke these words, she slowly 
raised her eyes, which had before been 
bidden by her hand, to the latticed win* 
dow of the apai'tment, which was partly 
open, uttered a dismal shriekt and fainted* 
Lady Emily turned her eyes in the same 
direction, but saw only the shadow of a 
man, which seemed to disappear from the 
window^ and, terrified more by the state of 
Edith than by the apparition she had her« 
self witnessed, she uttered shriek upon 
shriek for assistance. Her brother sooa 
arrived with the chaplain and Jenny Den* 
Bison, but strong and vigorous remedies 
were necessary ere they could recal Miss 
Bellenden to sense and motion. Even then: 
her language wa$ wild and incoherent. 

^' Press me no further,^ she said to Lord 
Evandale; *^ it cantiot bc«— Heaven add 
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Mrth*— the liviog and the dead, have 
leagued themselves agaiupt this ill-omened 
UTiiofiv— TaVe all I can ^ive— my sisterly 
regard — my derated friendship. I will 
love you as, a sister, and serve you as a. 
bpadswoman, but nevej speak to me more 
of 'marriage/* 

- The astonishment , of Lord Evandale 
floay easily be conceived. 

. ** Emily,'' he said to his sister^ " this 
is your doing-^I .was. accursed when I 
thought of bringing you here— .som« of 
your confounded folly has driven her mad." 
'* On my word, brother," answered Lady 
Emily, " you're sufficient to drive all the 
women in Scotland mad. Because your 
mistress seems »much. disposed to. jilt you, 
you quarrel vAvith your sister who ha^ been 
arguingin your cause, and had brought her 
to a quiet hearing, wbeD> all of a sudden, 
a man looked in at a window, wrhom her 
crazed sensibility mistook. eitlier for you 
or some one else, and has treated us gratis 
with an excelitnt tragiq scene." 



"What mgiftf-^What. window?" said 
Lard Eyandalei in jip patient ,djsp.lea*ure. 
'' Mi^s I^elleoden is incapable of trifling 
with me, and jet what else cpuld have'* — 
. "Hush ! hush 1" said Jenny, whose inte- 
rest iay par^iaularly in shifting further en- 
quiry;** for Heaven's sake, my Lord, 
speak low; my Lady begins to recover," 

Edith was no sooner somewhat restored 
to herself than she begged, in a feeble 
voice, tp be left alone with Lord Evandale. 
All retreated, Jenny with her usual air of 
officious simplicity. Lady Emily and the 
chaplain with that of awakened curiosity. 
No sooner had they left the apartment than 
Edith beckoned Lord Evandale to sit be- 
side her on the couch ; her next motion 
was to t^ke his hand, in spite of his sur* 
prised resistance, to her lips; her last was 
to sink from her seat and to ci^sp. his 
knees. 

"Forgive trie* my Lord 1" she i?xclaimed 
— <« Forgive mel*— I mu3t deal most un« 
truly by you, and br^ak a solemn engage- 



SOG TALES or MT LANDLORD. 

' inent You have my friend8bip» my high* 
est regard, my most siacere gratitude — 
You have more ; you have my word and 
my faith— -But, O, forgive me, for the fault 
is not mine— ^you have not my love, and I 
* cannot marry you without a sin T 

^* You dream, my dearest Edith I** said 
Evandale, perplexed in the utmost degree^ 
*—^^ you let your imagination beguile you ; 
this is but some delusion of an over-sensi* 
live mind ; the person whom you preferred 
to me has been long in a better world, 
where your unavailing regret cannot follow 
him, or, if it could, would only diminish 
bis happiness.** 

** You are mistaken. Lord Evandale/^ 
said Edith, solemnly. ** I am not a sleepi- 
walker or a mad woman. No — I could not 
have believed from any one what I have 
seen. But, having seen him, I must be« 
lieve mine own eyes." ,* 

" Seen him f — seen whom ?" asked Lord 
Evandale, in great anxiety. 

*^ Henry Morton/ replied Editb^ utter* 
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ing these two words as if they were her 
last, and very nearly fainting when she had 
done so. 

^' Miss Bellenden,'' said Lord Evandale^ 
^' you treat me like a fool oic a child ; if yoa 
repent your engagement to me/' he conti- 
nued, indignantly, -' I am not a man to en* 
force it against your inclination ; but deal 
with me as a man, and forbear this trifling." 

He was about to go on, when he percei- 
vedy from her quivering eye and pallid 
cheek, that nothing less than imposture 
was intended, and that by whatever meana 
her imagination had been so impressed, it 
was really disturbed by unaffected awe and 
terror. He changed his tone, and exerted 
all his eloquence in endeavouring to sooth 
and extract from her the secret cause of 
such terror. 

** I saw him !** she repeated — ^ I saw 
Henry Morton stand at that window, and 
look into the )ipartrnent at the moment I 
was on the point of abjuring him for ever» 
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Jii$ faw wa^- 4*rker^;.thi!aivei?, ao^i! paler 
tban it was wont to be.; hjs d/ess.;Was a 
horseman's cloak, and hat looped dpwA 
over his face ; his expresfsionwas like that 
he wore on that dreadful ipprfiing when 
be was examined by Claverhouse at TjUje- 
tudlem* Ask your sijt^r. ask Lady Emily, 
if she did not see him as well as I. — I 
know what has called him up^— he came tp 
upbraid me, that, while my heart was with 
him in the deep and dead ^ea, I was about 
to gi^e my hand to another. My Lord, it 
^s ended between you and me*-be the cott- 
acquences what they will, she cannot mar- 
ry whose union disturbs the repose of the 
dead." ^ 

** Good Heaven !" said Evandale, as he 
paced the room, half mad himself with sur« 
prise and vexation, " her fine understand": 
ing mu&t be totally, overthrown, and ;that 
by the^ effort which she has made Ko com - 
gly with my ill-timed, though we,]ji»-n)eant, 
request. Without rest aivd attentiqa her 
health is ruined for ever/' 
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At tbis iTipment the door opeued, and 
Halliday, who had been. Lord EvaodaleV 
principal personal attendant since they 
both left the. Quards on tlje Revolution; 
stua)t>leid into the room with 4 counte-. 
najQjceiiS; pale stnd ghastly ^s tetror could 
paint it. 

" What is the matter next, Halliday?'' 
cried his master^ starting up. *^Apy.dis« 
cpvery of the*' 

He had jus| reGoUection sufficient to 
stop sh^rt in tbj^ midst of the dangerous 
sentence. 

" No, sir," said Halliday, "it is not that, 
nor a^ny. thing like that ; but I have seen a 
ghost !" 

'* A ghost! you eternal idiot !'* said 
Lord Evandale, forced altogether out of 
his patience. '^ Has all mankind sworn to 
go mad in order to drive me so? — What 
ghosts you simpleton ?'' 

** Theghost of Henry Morton, the whig 
captain at Bpthw^U Bridge/' replied Halli-* 
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day. '* He passed by me like a fire-flaugbt 
when I was in the garden T 

^* This is mid-summer madness,'' said 
Lord £vaQdale>^' or there is some strange 
villainy afloa^.'— Jenny, attend your Lady 
to her chamber, while I endeavour to fi&d 
a clew to all this/' ' 

But Lord Evandale's enquiries were ia 
vain. Jenny, who might have given (had 
she chosen) a very satisfactory explanation, 
^had an interest to leave the matter m 
darkness ; and interest was a matter which 
now weighed principally with Jenny, since 
the possession of an active and affectionate 
husband in her own proper right had alto« 
gether allayed her spirit of coquetry. Shcir: 
had made the best use of the first mo- 
ments of confusion hastily to remove all 
traces of any one having slept in the apart* 
ment adjoining to the parlour, and even to 
erase the mark of footsteps beneath the 
window through which she coi^eetured 
Morton's face had been seen while at- 
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temptingi ere he left the garden, to gain 
one look at her whom he had so long Io« 
ved, and was now on the point of losing for 
ever. That he had passed Halliday in the 
garden was equally clear ; and she learned 
from her elder boy, whom she had employ- 
ed to have the stranger's horse saddled and 
ready for his departure, that he had rushed 
into the stable, thrown the child a guinea, 
and| mounting his horse, ridden with fear-* 
ful rapidity down towards the Clyde. The 
secret was, therefore, in their own family, 
and Jenny was resolved it should remain 

«o. 

" For, to be sure,** she said, " although 
her lady and Haltiday kenn'd Mr Morton 
by broad daylight, that was nae .reason I 
suld own to kenning him in the gloaming 
and by candlelight, and him keeping hia 
face frae Cuddie and me a' the time." 

So she stood resolutely upon the nega- 
tive when examined by Lord Evandale. As 
for Halliday, he could only say, that as he 
entered the garden-door, the supposed ap« 
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parition met him' walHing swiftly, and 
with a visage on which apger.aQd grief ap- 
f)€;ar«d to bC) contending#. . ; 

*« He knew, him welir he^aidi ". haying 
been repeatedly guard, upon himi q^d .ob,U* 
ged to write down his marks pf.stajure 
and visage in case of escape* And there 
were. few faces hke Mr MortonV* . 

But what should m^\ifi: birn haunt the 
<:puntry where he^was fieither. hapged nor. 
^hot, he, the said. Hallidfiy,. did not pre- 
tend to conceivje*. , 

, Lady Emily, conf^sjed.s^ie had jgfH flje 
face of a man at the window, but her evi- 
dence-went no farther; ,John: GudyiU de- 
poned ml navit in cauMi He, had left bis 
gardening to get his^morning dram just at 
the time when the apparitioa had taken 
place. Lady Eniily's servant was ^y^i ting 
orders in the kitchen^ and jthf.re was not 
another being within a quarterof a mile. of 
the house. 

Lord E^vandale returned perplexed, apd 
dissatisfied iq the highest (i^gree, a^t behold;* 
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ing a plan which he thought necessary not 
less for the prdtection of Edith in contin- 
gent cifcumstances, than for the assurance 
of his owti happiness, and which he had 
brought 66 Very jiear perfection, thus bro- 
ken off without any apparent or rational 
daase. - His knb^Vledge of Edith^s chariad- 
tw set her beyond the suspioion of cover- 
ing' any capricious bhange of determina- 
tion by d pretendtd vision. But he would 
have set the app^ri lion down to the influ- 
ence of aniov^rstr^inedimagiti^tion, agita- 
ted by the circumstances in which she had 
«o suddenly been placed, had it not been 
for the coinciding testfnioby of Hailiday, 
who had- no reason for thinking of 'Mor- 
ton more thin any other pefsotiy and knew 
nothing of Miss BiellendcVs -vision whe^ 
he promulgated his own. On the other 
hand, it seemed in the highest degree im« 
probable that Morton, 's6 lotag and so vain^ 
ly sought after^ and who Was^ with such 
good reason^ supposed to be lost when the 
Vrybeid; of Rotterdam went 'down with 
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crew and passengers, should be alive and 
lurking in this country^ where there waft 
no longer any reason why he should not 
openly shew himself^ since the present go- 
vernment favoured his party in politics. 
When Lord £vandale reluctatitly brought 
himself to communicate these doubts to 
the chaplain, in order to obtain his opinion^ 
he could only obtain a long lecture on 
dsemonology, in which, after quoting Del- 
rio, and Burthoog, and De UAncre, on thfe 
subject of apparitions, together with sun- 
dry civilians and common lawyers on the 
nature of testimony, the leSariied gentle- 
man expressed his definite and determi* 
ned opinion to be, either that there had 
been an actual apparition of the deceased 
Henry Morton's spirit, the possibility of 
which he was, as a divine and a philoso- 
pher, neither fully prepared to admit or to 
deny ; or else, that the said Henry Morion, 
being still in rerum nature^ had appeared 
in his proper person that morning ; or^ 
finally, that some strong dtdtptio iisust or 

8 
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striking similitude of persoii> had deceived 
the eyes of Mis$ Bellenden and of Thomas 
Halliday. Which of these was the most 
probable hypothesis^ the Doctor declined 
to pronounce, but expressed himself ready 
to die in the opinion that one or other of 
them had occasioned that morning^a dis* 
turbance. 

Lord Evandale soon had additional cause 
for distressful anxiety. Miss Bellenden 
was declared to b^ dangerously ill. 

'^ I will not leave this place/* he ex- 
claimed, ** till she is pronounced to be in 
safety. I neither can nor ought to do so ; 
for whatever may have been the immedi^ 
ate occasion of her illness, I gave the first 
cause for it by my unhappy solicitation/* 

He established himself, therefore^ as a 
guest in the family, which the presence of 
his sister as well as of Lady Margaret Bel- 
lenden, (who, in despite of her rheumatism, 
caused herself to be transported thither 
when she heard of her grand-daughter*8 
illness,) rendered a step e<|ually natural and 



fil6 
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delicate. And thus be anxiously awaited, 
until, without injury to her health, Edifh 
could sustain a final explanation ere bis 
departure on his expedition. 

" She shall never/' said the generous 
youn^ man, ** look on her engagement 
with me as the means of fettering her to a 
union, the idea of which seems almost to 
utihinge her understanding." 
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CHAPTER X. 

Ahyhflppgr^nis! ab, pleasing chadtes ! 

jAht fields beloved'ia vain I 
Where once my careleas chfldhood strayM^ 

A strai^ger yet to pain* 

Ode 0^ a ditimi Praipui ff Et<m C^ttege, 

r * 

It is 9ot by^corpoKQ^l ivante and infirrai- 
tiesioaly, diatmei^of tbe most disttBguisb- 
ed taleDts aare levelled^ ^tirjugtheirlifctime,. 
ViththejCMmiiion^ass'ofmaiilkiiid. There 
are ipenods> of mental agitation .wlien the 
firmest mii6t>be ranked with the weakest 
of his brethren ; md ^hen, in paying the 
general ta^of .hnroanit^^ his distresses are 
even :^gra*vated ^by feeling that he trans^ 
grasses, an indulgence of his grief, the Tales . 
of religicin aind philoisaphy,: by w^hicb he. 
endeavours, iu' general to regulate his pas*- 
sions and his act»ons» It was during such 

vol- iv^ * K 
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a paroxysm that the unfortunate Morton 
left Fairy •'kno we. To know that his long* 
loved and still-beloved Edith, whose image 
had filled his mind for «o many years, was 
on the point of marriage to his early ri val, 
who had laid claim to her heart by so ma- 
ny services^ as hardly left her a tide to 
refuse his addresses, bitter as the intel- 
ligence was, yet came not its an unexpect- 
ed blow. During^ his residence abroad he 
bad once written to Edith. It was to bid 
her fareWell for ever, and to conjuce her to 
forget him. He had requested her not to 
answer his letter, yet he half hoped, for 
many a day, that she might transgress his 
injunction. The letter never reached her 
to whom it was addresed, and Morton, ig- 
norant of its miscarriage could only con- 
clude himself laid aside and forgotten»^ ac- 
cording to his own self-denying request; 
All that he had heard of their mutual relft- 
tions since his return to Scotland, prepaiml 
him to expect that he could only look up- 
on Miss BeUendcn as the betrpUMi >ckle 
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of Lord Evandale; and, even if freed from 
the burthen of obligation to the latter, it 
would still have been inconsistent with his 
generosity of disposition to disturb their 
arrangements, by attempting the assertion 
of a claim, prescribed by absence and bar- 
red by a thousand circumstances of diffi<i 
culty. Why then did be seek the cottage 
which their broken fortunes had now ren». 
dered the retreat of Lady Margaret Bel* 
lenden and her grand-daughter ? He yield- 
ed, we are under the necessity of acknow* 
ledging, to the impulse of an inconsistent 
wish, which many might have felt in his 

situation* 

Accident apyirised him> while travelling 
towards his native district, that the ladies> 
near whose mansion he nciust necessarily 
pass, were absent, and> learning that Cudr 
die and his wife acted as their principal 
domestics, be could not resist pausing at 
thmr cottage, tolearji, if possible, the real 
progress which Lord Evandale had made 
iii tibe affectiou of MtM Bellenden— alas ! 
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1X0 longer his Editfa. This xadi ex jxerimeiit 
ended as! we have rMated^ and lie^ pal*ted^ 
from the house of Fairy-know^, cOBStdbus 
that he was still hetoTedtiy £dith^ jet com- 
pelled} by faith and honour, .to lelifiqmsh 
her for ever. With whatfeelings heniurt 
have listened to the ^ dialogue ' betnTeen 
Lord Ev^ndale and Edith, the greater f^rt 
of which he involuntarily overheard, the 
reader inufit <:onceive, for Wd dare not at^^ 
tempt to describe them« An hundred iimes 
he was tempted to burst up6af their tat^P- 
view, or to exclakn alopfd^^* Edith, I yet^ 
lw€ r^^and as oftbn the recollection of her 
plighted trothy and of the debt of gratitude 
which he owed Loi^. iEvjand^je, : (Id whose 
influence with Claverhoitse he justly ascri- 
bed his escape fromtortureand ftom. death) 
withheld him from a.9ashn»& which j^i^t 
indeed h&ve inv^ved all in fiiither dk- 
tress^ but gave little |)rospect of &r ward- 
ing his own happine ss. He repn^ed *£ or« 
cibly these selfish emotions, though with 
an agony- which thrilled his «very nerve. 



• ** Na, Edith !" was his mtental oath, 
f^ never will I add a thorn to thy pltlov^— 
That wliich Heaven has ordained let it be, 
and let me not add, by my selfish sorrovirs, 
-one stomas weight ta the burden that thou 
bast to bear< I was dead to thee when 
thy resolution was adopted; and never««- 
never ahalt thou (enow that Henry Morton 
JtiiUlvesr 

As:he formed this resolution, diffident of 
his own power' to keep it, and seeking that 
£rmnes^ in fiightwhich wast every moment 
shakeia.by htapontinuiag withia hearing of 
Edith's voice, he hastily rushed, from bis 
apaitmetxt.by the little closet and the sash* 
^ doQTwhich led to the garden. ' 

£at firmly as he thought his resolution 
was: fxxedl he could not leave the spot 
where, the last tones of a voice so belovi^d 
»ti\l yihrated on his ear^ Without ehdea^ 
vouring to avail himself of the opportunity 
which the parlour window afforded to steal 
one last glance at the lovely speaker. It 
was in. this attempt, made while £dith 
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to' have her eyes unalterably bemt 
upon the groundi that Mortbh^s presence 
was detected by her raising them sudden- 
ly. So soon as her wild scream made this 
known to the unfortunate object of a pas- 
sion so constant^ and which seemed so iH- 
fated^ he hurried from the place as if pur- 
sued by the furies. He passed Halliday in 
the garden without recognizing, or even 
being sensible that he had seen htm» threw 
himself on his horse, and, by a sort of inr 
stinct rather than recollection, took the 
first by-road rather than the public route to 
Hamilton. 

In all probability this prevented Lord 
Evandale from learning that he was actu- 
ally in existence, for the news that the 
Highlanders had obtained a decisive victo- 
ry at Killiecrankie, had occasioned an accu- 
rate look*out to be kept on all the passes^ 
for fear of some commotion among the 
Lowland Jacobites. They did not omit to 
post centineh on Bothwell Bridge, and as 
these men had not seen any traveller pass 
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westward in that direction^ and as, besides^ 
their comrades stationed in the village of 
Bpthwell were equally positive that none 
had gone eastward, the apparition^ in the 
existence of which Edith and Halliday 
were equally positive, became yet more 
mysterious in the judgment of Lord Evan- 
dale, who was finally inclined to settle in 
the belief that the heated and disturbed 
imagination of Edith had summoned up 
the phantom she stated herself to have 
seen, and that Halliday had, in some un- 
accountable manner, been infected by the 
saine superstition* 

Meanwhile, the by-path which Morton 
pursued^ with all the speed which his vi- 
gorous horse could exert^ brought him 
in a very few seconds to the brink of the 
Clyde, at a spot marked with the feet of 
horses who were conducted to it as a wa- 
tering-place. The steed, urged as he was 
to the gallop, did not pause a single in* 
stant, but, throwkig himself into theriver^ 
was soon beyond his depth. The plunge 
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wte^h the,a!Bmal.miidek»W$ filet qfiiMed 
the grotfiicit witbthele^ing ihtA^Mcoli wai- 
ter f Qse. above fai9^»watd*'W t^ •'vrere > febe £c8 1 
indd^nta trbich xeci^lleid ; Moftoa^ whose 
mc^ vemfSn tn h^d beeft hithec<tch mechanical^ 
tQ the neeeftsitjr of talwig meaaiires ibrp? e^ 
serv'ftg himself and the hebfeanijfiuilvihich 
h^beartrode. A pisrfect i«Mter of( all maidy 
exerisises^ the maaagietneat of A hOr^e in wa* 
ter wa» a» familiar to him a» wJsen upon a 
sneadov. He directed the ammal'^ course 
spmewhat down the stream towards a low 
f^lain, or holm,, which seemed to promise 
an easy egress from the rtver. In the first 
and. second attompt to gcit on sbor^ the 
horse was frustrated by the nfatisr^ of the 
ground, and nearly fell backw^ards on his 
rider. The instinct of self-pteservalacni 
seldom: fails, even iti^ the: mask desperate 
cir€umstai}ce9, tO!' recal-^the humane mind 
to some. degree of equipoize, utiless^wken 
altogether distracted by terrorv.andvMor* 
ton was obliged to the d ».ivger m which he 
was placed for complete recovery c^ bis 
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self-possession.' A third attempt at a spot 
more carefuUy and jtidiciously selected, 
succeeded b&tfer than the former, and 
placed the horse and hisr rider in safety 
upon the further bank of the Clyde. 

'* But whither," said Morton, in the bit^ 
terness of his heart, *^ am I now to direct 
my course P or rather^ what does it signi^ 
fy to which point of the compass a wretch 
so forlorn hetakeS himself? I would to 
God, could the wish be iirithout a sin, (hat 
these dark waters had flowed ov«r me, and 
drowned tny recoUectifon of that which 
was, and that which is/* 

The sense of impatience^ which the dis- 
turbed state of his feelings had occasion^ 
eid; scar^dy had vented itself in these vio-^ 
ledt expressions, ere he ^as struck with 
shajfne at having given way to such a pa- 
roxysm. He remembered how marvel* 
lously the life, which he now held so light- 
ly in the bitterness of his disappointment, 
had been preserved through the almoi^t 

Kg .1 : 
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incessant perils which had beset htm since 
he entered upon his public careen , 
: '^ I am a fool !'' he said, " and wcnrse 
than a fool, to set light by that which 
Heaven, has so often preserved in the most 
marvellous manner. Something there yet 
remains for me in this world, were it only 
•to bear my sorrows like a man, and to aid 
those who need my assistance. What 
have I seen, — what have I heard but the 
very conclusion of that which L knew was 
to happen? They*' — (he durst not utter 
their names, even in soliloquy)—** they 
are embarrassed and in difficulties. She is 
stripped of her inheritance, and be seems 
rushing on some dangerous career, with 
which, but for the low voice in which he 
spoke, I might have become acquainted. 
Are there no means to aid or to warn 
them?'' 

As he pondered upon this topic, forcibly 
withdrawing his mind from his own dis* 
appointment, ^d compelling its attention 
to the affairs of Edith. and her betrothed 



husband, the letter of Barley, long for* 
gotten, . suddenly rushed on his memory, 
like a ray of light darting through a mist, 

^VTheir.ruin must have. been his work," 
was bis internal conclusion — ^^ If it can be 
repaired, it must be. through^ his means^ or 
by information obtained from him. I will 
search him out ; Stern, crafty, and enthu* 
siastic as. he iS| my plain and downright 
rectitude of purpose has more than once 
prevailed with him. I will seek him out, 
at least, and who knows what influence 
the information I may acquire from him 
may have on the fortunes of those whom 
I shall never see more, and who will pro- 
bably never learn that I am now suppress^- 
ing my own grief to add, if possible, to 
their happiness.'' 

Animated by these hopes, though the 
foundation was but slight, he sought the 
nearesit way to the high-road, and as all 
the tracks through the valley were known 
to him since he . hunted through them in 
youth),, he had no other difficulty than 



that Df SttrifioUAtinl^ofie cr t^o lenblMitfe^ 
ere bd fonddbinkself on tfae toftd<to Ihci 
atnall burgb Where the feattt of thepo* 
phvj&y had beeh celebi^ated . H6 journey^ 
ed in a btate of mittd aad indeed anil de- 
jected ; 3r^t ttliwtd' ftom its terlitr utid 
ttiore iotokrablt slate of anguish j for vir^ 
ttioiii re^elutioii and ttiknly disint^Feated* 
liesB sddoite fail id redWre IranqiiiUity 
i^tti Wh^re they crflnnot create happidesa 
He turned bis th<)i}ghM witb^trang^ effer( 
upon fehe iliclkns of discovering Biirley, and 
thd ebatice th^re wa$ of entMtmg from 
biiri any knowledge %vhiob be ntight pM« 
ne^l fav-ou table to her in whose oause be 
interested bitnselfi and at lengtrb fotited 
tbe resolntidn sk£ gaidibg himself by the 
circumstances in which be siigfaRb diiceret 
tb^ direct of bii qne^t, ti*uisthig, that, 
frdni Cttddie'a account of a acbismbetwixl 
iBurley and : his brethren of the pcesbjterb- 
an persuasion, he might find bim less rai^ 
e%>rously disposed i^ainst Miss Bellenden, 
4Uttd iooliiied to txer4 t}ie {lower w)>icb h^ 



a«$ert9(i4hat heposdewdover her:farluiits 
iiuirtt' fa^Mirably^ tban fasretpfore. 
^ Nod&tide had pascted awaiy when* out 
travillanfofnid fak^self in the Beighbour-* 
hood of biik.ddcea^d uoolc^babUation of 
MHtiufood. * It Yose' among ^ glades natid 
groves that were chequered with a thou^ 
iAli>(i4a]4y:n!eolll€*}Ofls of joy and sofrou^ 
ittd s*ade'W|M>h Moir ton: that moornfuHia- 
f^i«sto»y :soft^)and ^iff^ettng, ye4;^- withali 
if0oihing, (rbi<ih tb^siensitiye mind uaualfy 

i^^edvMvfpom a i^^etufu tor the iiaonts of 
«hfldbooil afi^ earlyf ybmhy alfter bairicig 
^p6i4«iici#d the vievs8itade9 afki<t»ftip«8ti 
of^pubBc tife. A strong deslf^ cameiipoa 
hfam tlM^isit the house itself. 

** Okl^ Alison,^ he thought^ "'Wili^ftot 
km>^^ mti ^m&0t thanv the honest . «iduple 
^b0m^ic{a^-^ftttfrday«> X may iodulge my 
t«^Ho6ity^ atf d procMd^oa my joumeyi with^ 
out her harViiig any knowiedge of my exist- 
eMe« lithink they said my uivele bad.be* 
queftthed ti^ bev my fMaily mansion—Well 
•^bs it do«,.v''I btfvc^«e2M>ugh to sorrow for^ 
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besides lamenting such a disappointment 
as that; and yet methinks he has chosen 
an odd successor in my grumbling old 
dame, to a line of respectable^ if not dis* 
tinguished, auQestry. Let it be as it may, 
I will visit the old mansion at least oncQ 
more." 

. The house of Miln wood, even in its best 
days, had nothing cheerful about it, but 
its gloom appeared to be doubled under 
the auspices of the old housekeeper. Every 
thing indeed was in repair; there were 
no slates deficient upon the steep grey 
roof, and no panes broken in the narrow 
windows. But the grass in the courtyard 
looked as if the foot of man had not been 
there for years ; the doors were carefully 
locked, and that which admitted to the 
hall seemed to have been shut for a length 
of time, since the spiders had fairly drawn 
their webs over the door-way and the 
staples. Living sight or sound there wfti;> 
none, until, after much knocking, Morton 
heard the little windowi through which it 
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was usual to reconnoitre visitors, open with 
much caution. The face of Alison, puck* 
ered with some score of wrinkles, in addi- 
tion to those with which it was furrowed 
when Morton left Scotland, now presented 
itself, enveloped in a toy» from under the 
protection. of which some of her grey tres- 
ses had escaped in a manner more pictu- 
resque than beautiful, while her shrill tre- 
mulous voice demanded the cause of the 
knocking. 

'^ I wish to speak an instant with one 
Alison Wilson who resides here," said 
Henry, 

'^ She's no at hame the day," answered 
Mrs Wilson, in propria persona^ the state 
of whose head-dress, perhaps, inspired her 
with this direct mode of denying herself; 
^ and ye are but a mislear'd person to speer 
for her in sic a manner. Ye might hae 
had an M under your belt for Mistress 
Wilson of Milnwood/' 

'' I beg pardon," said Morton, internally 
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-smtling^at fiddiog in old Ailie tlie same 
jtaloo^y of ditfeipect which she u^d-tt) 
exhibit iipoii fcn-mer occasidtis-*--** I heg 
pardon ; I am but a stranger in this coub- 
try, and (have been so tong abroad, that I 
have almott forgotten my own knguage." 

^* I>id ye come frac fxjreigii parts?* said 
Ailie ; ** then maybe ye may hac heard <tf 
a young gentleman of this country that 
they ca' Henry Morton r" 

*' I have heard,** said Morton, " of such 
a name in Germany/^ 

" Then bide a wee bit where ye are, 
friend — or stay — gang round by'the bafck 
o* the house, and ye 11 find a taigh door ; 
it's on the- latch, for if s never barred till 
-sunset,; — Ye'll bpen't^^md tak care yte 
tdinna f^* ower- the tub, for the entry*s 
dark — and then ye'11 turn to the right, 
and then yeMl baud straught forward, and 
then ye'll turn to the tight again, and yell 
tak heed o' the cellar stairs, and then ye'U 
be at the i^k>or o' the little kitchen— 4t*s aT 
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TRQ9m»idbi9mVye^:takA. wiu^' cr ye wad 
say to Miitibrest Wilaois yeiinay very safely 
tdlittome/' 

A straiq^er might hx^ehauA^ somecdiffi^ 
cnlty^ jiotvritfaBtaii^iixig tbe mUuteness of 
tfaejdirectioiiS'SQfplied by Ailie, to pilot 
hifmelf ^in • Mfety t^Foiigh tliewdark k^ 
bgrimitli ofifassage^ that led from the back- 
door to the tittle kitcbeOf but Heaty was 
too well acquainted with the navigatioa 
of these .streights to i experienoex danger, 
either from the Scylhu wl|ich shirked oii 
OBOende 19 shapeof aibQcking''tcib( or the 
Charjrfodis. which {pawned on. the other in 
the. profcmdityi of a;^!9raidii]g celtar^stair* 
HisL^oiilyifnipedtaie&t. arose Irom the shaili* 
iiig.aiidjVf heweat baikto^ofa^ small cock* 
iBg jfanieV ' oacec his own pr^pecty^ but 
wMeb^ .uofike to the faithfal A^gus^ aaw 
faisi^noastec retarnfron;^ his wanderi&gs 
witboist any sy ns ptoia of tecogni lion. 

i^^ Tim little dogs and all T said Morton 
to himselfi on being disowned by his form* 
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er favourite. '^ I am so chaaged tbat no 
breathing creature that I have knowia^and 
loved will now^ acknowledge me.^ ^ 

At this moment he had reached the kit- 
chen, and soon after the tread of AUson^ 
high heels, and the pat of. the ccutch* 
handled cane, which served at. once to 
prop and to guide her footsteps, were 
heard upon the. stairs, an annunciation 
which continued for some time ere she 
fairly reached the kitchen* 
, Morton had>^ therefore, time to survey 
the slender preparations for housekeeping, 
which were now sufficient in the house of 
his ancestors. The fire, though coals are 
plenty in that neighbourhood, was hus- 
banded with the closest attention to eco- 
nomy of fuel, and the small pipkin, hi 
which was preparing the dinner of the old 
' woman and her maid-^f-all-work, a girl of 
twelve years old^ intimated, by its thin 
and watery vapour, that Ailie had not 
mended her cheer with her improved for- 
tune* 



When she entered, the head which nod* 
ded with self-importance — the features iti 
which an irritable peevishness, acquired 
by habit and indulgence, strove with a 
temper naturally affectionate and good- 
natured-— the coif — the apron— the blue 
checked gown, were all those of old Aiiie ; 
but laced pinners, hastily put on to meet 
the stranger, with some other trifling arti« 
cles of decoration, marked the difference 
between Mrs Wilson of Milnwood and the 
housekeeper of the late proprietor. 

** What were ye pleased to want wi* 
Mfs Wilson, sir ? — I am Mrs Wilson,*' was 
her first address ; for the five minutes 
time which she had gained for the business 
of the toilette, entitled her, she conceivedi 
to assume the full merit of her illustrious 
name, and shine forth on her guest in un- 
chastened splendour. Morton's sensations, 
confounded between the past and presents 
fairly confused him so much, that he would 
have bad difficulty in answering her^ even 
if he had known well what to say. But as 
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he. had not ^eterniikied iwhak :Qharactet he 
WM to adapt while CQBmUiig.tbaf which 
was properly hia ira^B> h^ had ai^ addithw- 
alreasoA f<>r remaining sileiat*^^ jMrs. Wil- 
son, ill perplexity^ rad with some, appre- 
hension, repeated hist question* 

*/ What were ye pleased to want wiVmc^ 
sir? Ye said ye .kenli'd Mr Harry Mo^ 
tbn?'* 

'^ Pardon me^ madam/* answer^ Hen* 
ry ; " it was of one Silas Morton I spoke*^ 

The pld woman's cOnntenaiBce felK 

" It was his father then ye kent o*, the 
brother O' the late MilnWood^^^ye .cairasi 
ayiindi him ;abroad| i y^ad thinkr-rfae was 
.eoAnie h&me: afore ye were :tK)rn. I thought 
ye had bi ought me news of po6r Mabler 
jHarry*'* 

^* It was ftom my father I learned to 
.kjBtOiW GobiieKMorton// iM»d Utory ; ,^*of 
tli^.sQn I know lilUe or noting,; nictsour 
:s|kys he died abroad on his passage to Hol- 
3aild/^ 

*' That's, owei like to be true, and naOny 
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a tear it's copt v^y auid fi^w* His unpje^ 
poor ge^tlejnan, just soiig'h'd ^wa' wi' it in 
bis mouth. He had been gi^^iDg me pre- 
Cjee^e directions anent the bread and the. 
wine, and the ]>randy^ at bis buriali a^d 
how Qfte»^ it was tp be Ji^nded round the 
company, {S10X9 d^a4 or alive, he >vas a pm^ 
dent, frugaly pains*taking ngtan) and tbeii 
he said, said be» 'Ailie^* (he aye ca'd me 
Ailiei \f e wet^ pnld ^oquai^tanee) ' ^ilie, 
take ye care and ha9d.tbie;gear wael the- 
gither^ for the name.of MQrtpa'.of Milnr 
wood's .ga-en out like tb^ l^st sough of fLn 
auld sang/. And, sac he fc^l out o* ae 
dwranv into another, and i^e^er spake » yoyd 
mair, unless it were something ]v^;e<Cou*d9d. 
mak onl^ about a dipped ca^le being gude 
aneugh to see to die wi'«-r-He cou'd ^ne^ 
bide to. ^ee. a moulded ane,:amljtbere was 
ane, . by ill luck, , on the table.*' 

While Mrs .Wilson was thus detailiBg 
the last moments of the old miser, Mortioix 
▼as pressingly fisgagdd in dtverting the 

assidttostsxttdosity of the dog, whk^, re^ 

8 
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covered from his first surprisei and combi- 
ning former recollectionsi had, after mtich 
snuffing and examination, begun a course 
of capering and jumping upon the stranger 
which threatened every instant to betray 
him. At lengths in the urgency of his im- 
patience, Morton could not forbear ex- 
claiming, in a tone of hasty impatiencci 
** Down, Elphin ! Down, sir!'* 

^^ Ye ken our dog's name,*' said the old 
lady, struck with great and sudden sur- 
prise— -^' ye ken our dog's name, and it's no 
a common ane. And the creature kens 
you too," she continued, in a more agita* 
ted and shriller tone — *■ God guide us ! it's 
my ain bairn T 

So saying, the poor old woman threw 
herself around Morton's neck, clung to 
him, kissed him as if he had been actually 
her child, and wept for joy. There was no 
jfarrying the discovery, if he could have 
had the heart to attempt any further dis- 
guise. He returned the embrace with the 
most grateful warmth, and answered*** 
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^^ I do indeed live, dear Ailie, to thank 
you for all your kindness, pkstand present^ 
and to rejoice that there is at least one 
friend to welcome me to my native cdun« 
try;* 

*' Friends !" exclaimed Ailie, " yell hae 
mony friends — ^yellhae mony friends; for 
ye will hae gear, hinny — ye will hae gear. 
Heaven mak ye a gude guide o't! Bul^ 
eb| sirs 1" she continued, pushing him back 
from her with her trembling hand and 
shrivelled arm, and gazing in his face as if 
to read, at more convenient distance, the 
ravages which sorrow rather than time had 
made on his face—-" Eh, sirs I ye're sair al*- 
tered, hinny, your face is turned pale, and 
your e'en are sunken, and your bonny red- 
and-white cheeks is turned a' dark and sun- 
burned. O weary on the wars ! mony's the 
comely face they destroy.— And when cam 
ye heret hinny? And where hae ye been? 
— And what hae ye been doing ?— And 
what for did ye na write till us ?— And how 
cam ye to pass yoursel for dead?— And 

11 
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what for did yz come .cveepiiig'ta ybirr ^in 
house as if ye iiad been ah unco body, to 
gi*e poor auld Ailie sic a start?'' she con- 
cluded, smiling through her tears. 

It was some time ere Morton could 
overcome his owA emotion so as to give 
the kind old woman the informatimi which 
we shall communicate to our readers in tbe 
next Chapter* 
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CHAPTER XL 



>*pi 



Aumedethat w»» 



But tfaat is gone £ot being Richard's firiend, 
Andy Madam 9 you must call him Rutland now. 



The scene of explanation was hastily 
remo vcd - f rom tbe little kitchen to Mrs 
Wilson*s own matted roonii the very sa^e 
which she bad occupied as honsekeeper, 
and which she conlioofed to retain* '^ It 
was/' she safd, ^\ better secured a^fainst 
sifting winds than the h^tlf wiuch she had 
found dangerotts to her rheumatisms^ and 
more fitting for her use thaa tbe late 
Mrlnwood'is apartment, honest man, which 
gave her sad thoughts;'* a»d as^ for the 
^f.|^joak parlour, it was' ttcver opened 
but to be ai^ed^ washed, and dueled, ae- 

VOLt 1V» L 
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cording to the invariable practice of the 
■family, unless upon their most solemn fes- 
tivals. In the matted room, therefore, 
they were settled, surrounded by pickle- 
pots and conserves of all kinds, which the 
ci-deoant housekeeper continued to com- 
pound, out of mere-habit, although neither 
she herself, nor any one else, ever partook 
of the comfits which she so regularly pre- 
pared. 

Morton, adapting his narrative to the 
comprehension of his auditor, informed her 
briefly of the wreck of the vessel and the . 
loss of all hands, excepting two or three 
common seamen, who had early secured 
the skiff, and wiere just putting off from 
the vessel when he leaped frotn. the deck 
into their bOat, and unexpectedly, as well 
aa contrary to their inclination, made him- 
self partner of their voyage and of their 
safety. Landed at Flushing, he was fortu- 
nate enough to meet with an old officer 
■who had been in service with his father. 
By his advice, be shunned going immcu 
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ately to the Hague, but forwarded his let- 
ters to the court of the StadthoMer. 

" Our Prince/' said the veteraUi " must, 
as yet, keep terms with his father-in-law, 
and with your King Charles ; and to ap- 
proach him in the character of a Scottish 
malcontent would render it impriident for 
him to distinguish you 'by his favour. 
Wait, therefore, his orders, without for- 
cing yourself on his notice; observe the 
strictest prudence and retirement ; assume 
for the present a different name ; shun the 
company of the British exiles ; and, de« 
pend upon it, you will not repent your 
prudence*'* 

The old friend of Silas Morton argued 
justly. After a considerable time had elap*- 
sed, the Prince of Orange, in a progress 
through the United States, came to the 
town where Morton, impatient at his situ- 
ation and the incognito which he was 
obliged to observe, still continued, never* 
theless, to be a resident. He had an hour 
of private interview assigned, in which 

6 
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tlie Prince expressed himself highly plear 
sed with his intelligencei his prudence, 
aud the liberal view which h^ 9eeaied to 
take of the factions of his nMiv? couatryi 
their motives and their pyrposes,. 

" I would wiUingly,** said Willianpt, " at- 
tach you to my own person, but that can- 
not be without giving offence in England. 
Bt^t I will do as much for yo]^, as well out 
of respect £or the senti^eiits you have e%r 
pressed, as for thf reeommcnxIatiQQS ycm 
have brought me. Here i^ a commission 
in a Swiss regiment at present in. garrison 
iq. a distant provifb^e, where you will zo^eet 
few or. none of your countrymen, Coati- 
nu^ to bie Captain. IVfelyiU^, and let the 
liame of Morton sb^qp tiU better days./' 

'' Thus began my fortune,," continued 
l^lortpn ; *' and my s^ryiopsi l>fiiye, on vwi- 
ous occasions,, been djatiiO^g^i^hc^ by his 
Royal Highness, until the moment tliat 
brought him to Britain a3 P^r poiiCical de^ 
liverer. His commands oiusl excuse my 
silence to my few friends in Scotlaod^ aud 
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I WDnder tiot al the report of my deatb^ 
considering the wreck of the vessel, «ttd 
tiiat I found no occasion to use the letters 
of e^chan^ with w^iich t was furaished 
by the liberality of some of them> a cir- 
cumstance whi^h must have confirmed the 
belief that I had perished." 

** But, dear hinny/' aisked Mrs Wilson, 
" did ye find nae Scotch body at the 
Prince of (granger's court that kenn*d ye i 
I wad hae thought Morton o' Milnwood 
was kenn'd a' through the country." 

'^ I was purposely engaged in distant 
service," said Morton, ^' until a period 
when few, without as deep Jind kind a 
motive of interest as yours, Ailie, would 
have known the stripling Morton in Major-- 
General Melville." 

" Malvill0 was your mother's name," 
said Mrs Wilson ; " but Morton sounds 
far bonnier in my auld logs. And when 
ye tak up the lairdship, ye maun tak the 
auld name and designation again." 

'^ I am like to be in no haste to do ei* 
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ther the one or the other^ Ailie, for I have 
Bome reasons for the present to conceal 
my being alive from every one but you ; 
and) as for the lairdshjp of Milnwood, it is 
in as good hands.*" 

" As good hands, hinny !** re-echoed 
Ailie ; " I'm hopefu* ye are no meaning 
mine? The tents and the lands are but a 
sair fash to me. And I'm ower failed to 
tak a help-mate, though Wylie Mactrickit 
the writer was very pressing and spak 
very civilly; but Tm ower auld a cat to 
draw that strae before me. He canna whil- 
ly wha me as he's dune mony a ane. And 
then I thou]ght aye ye wad come back, 
and I wad get my pickle meal and my 
soup milk, and keep a' things right about 
ye as I used to do in your puir uncle's 
time, and it wad be just pleasure aneugh 
for me to see ye thrive and guide the gear 
canny— Ye'il hae teamed that in Holland, 
I'se lyarrant, for they're thrifty folk ther^ 
as I hear tell— But ye'U be for keeping ra- 
ther a mair house than puir auld Miln- 
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wood that's gane; and^ indeed, I would 
approve o* your eating butcher-meat may* 
be as aften as three times a-week— it 
keeps the wind put o' the stamack/^ 

" We will talk of all this another time,'' 
said Morton, surprised at the generosity 
upon a large scale, which mingled ia 
Ailie's thoughts and actions with habitual 
and sordid parsimony, and at the odd con- 
Irast between her love of saving and indif- 
ference to self-acquisition. ''You must 
know," he continued, ^^ that I am in this 
country only for a few days on some spe- 
cial business of importance to the govern-*, 
ment, and therefore, Ailie, not a word of 
having seen me. At some other time I 
yill acquaint you fully with iny motives, 
and intentions." 

" E'en be it sae, my jo," replied Ailie^ 
'^ I can keep a secret like my neighbours; 
and weel auld Milnwood kenn'd it, honest 
man, for he tauld me where he keepit his 
gear, and that's what maist folks like to 
hae as private as possibly may be.— But 
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come awa' wi* nie, hiniiy, till I show y€ 
the oak-parlour how grandly ic'^ keepiti 
just as if ye had been expected bame 
every day — I loot nae];)ody sort it but my 
am hands. It was a kind o^ divertise* 
m^nt to me, thdu^ whiles the tear ^an 
into my e'e, and I said to myseU what 
' needs I fash wi' grates, and carpets; and 
cushions, and the muckle brass candle- 
sticks ony mair ? for they'll ne er come 
hame that axlght it rightfully.** 

With these words she hauled him away 

» 

to this sanctum sanctorum^ the scrubbing 
and cleansing whereof was her daily em- 
ployment, as its high state of good order 
constituted the very pride of her hearU 
Morton, as he followed her into the room^ 
underwent a rebuke for not " dtghting his 
shoon," which shewed that Aiiie had n'ot 
relinquished her habits of authority. On 
entering the oak-parlour» he could not but 
recollect the feelings of solemn awe with 
which, when a boy, he had been affected 
at his occasional and rare admission to an 



OLD MORTALITY. 249 

apartment whicli he then supposed . had 

• 

not its equal save m the halh of princea* 
It may be readily supposedt that tte 
Worked worsted'chairs, with thetr abort 
ebony legs and long tt]»riglit hacks, ha.d 
lost much of their influence over his mind, 
that the large brass andirons seetned dimi** 
i^ished in sptendour, that the green woi^t-- 
ed tapestry appeared no masterpiece of the 
Arras loom, and that the room appeared, 
on the whole, dark^ gloomy, and disconso- 
late. Yet there were two objects, " The 
counterfeit pres^entment of t\tro bfbtliers," 
which, dissimilar as those described by 
Hamlet, affecCed his mind with a variety 
of sensations^. One full-lengtli portrait re- 
presented his fkther, in complete armour, 
with a countenance indicating his ma;scu- 
line and determined character; and the 
othtr set forth his uncle in velvet and 
brocade, looking as if be were ashamed of 
his own finery, though entirely indebted 
for it to tht liberality of tl>e painter. 

X2 
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*^ It was an idle fancy,** Ailie said, " to 
dress the honest auld man in thae expen* 
sive faUalls that he ne'er wore in his life, 
instead o' his douce Raploch grey, and his 
band wi' the narrow edging.'' 

In private, Morton could not help being 
much of her opinion; for any thing ap* 
proaching to the dress of a gentleman 
sate as ill on the ungainly person of his 
relative as an .open or generous expression 
would have done on his mean and money- 
making features. He now extricated him- 
self from Ailie to visit some of his haunts 
in the neighbouring wood, while her own 
hands made an addition to the dinner she 
was preparing; an incident no otherwise 
remarkable than as it cost the life of a 
fowl, which, for any event of less import- 
ance, than the arrival of Henry Morton, 
might have cackled on to a good old age, 
ere Ailie could have been guilty of the 
extravagance of killing and dressing it. 
The meal was seasoned by talk of old 
times, and by the plans which Ailie laid 
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out for futurity, in which she assigned her 
young ma^ster all the prudential habits of 
her old one, and planned out the dexterity^ 
with which she was to exercise her duty 
as governante. Morton let the old woman 
fojoy her day-dreams and castle-huilding^ 
during moments of such pleasurCi and de^ 
ferred, till some fitter occasion^ the com« 
munication of his purpose again to return 
and spend his life upon the continent* 

His next care was to lay aside his mi* 
litary dresss which he considered likely 
to render more difficult his researches af- 
ter Burley« He exchanged it for a grey 
doublet and cloak, formerly his usual 
attire at Milnwood, and which Mrs Wil- 
son produced from a chest of walnut-tree, 
wherein she had laid them aside, without 
forgetting carefully to brush and air them 
from time to time. Morton retained his 
sword and fire-arms, without which few 
persons travelled in these unsettled times* 
When he appeared in his new attire, Mrs 
Wilson was first thankful ^^ that they fitted 
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him sae decently, since, though he was nae 
fatter, yet he looked niatr manly than when 
he was ta*en frac Milnwood.'* 

Next she enlarged on the advantage of 
saving old clothes to be what she called 
beet-masters to the new, and was far ad- 
vanced in the history of a velvet cloak be- 
longing to the late M ilnwood, which had 
first been converted to a velvet doublet, 
and then into a pair of breeches, and ap- 
peared each time as good as new, when 
Morton interrupted her account of its 

transmigrations to bid her good-bye. 

« 

He gave, indeed, a sufficient shock to 
her feelings, by expressing the necessity 
he was under of proceeding on his journey 
that evening. 

" And where arc ye gaun ? — And what 
\ikrad ye do that for? — And whair wad ye 
sleip but in your ain house, after ye hac 
been sae mony years frae hame r" 

" I feel all the unkindncss of it, AHie, 
but it must be so i and that was the reasoti 
that I attempted to conceal myself from 
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yoU| as I i!u»pected ydn would tiot let me 
part from you so easily." 

" But whar are ye gaun, then?" said 
Ailie, once Hiore. " Saw e'er morUl €*eti 
the like o' you, ju^t to come ae moment^ 

r 

and flee a^a* like an arrow out of a bow 
the neist !" 

" I must go do\<rn/ replied Morton, " trt ^ 
Niel Blane the Pipet's Howff ; he can give 
me a bed, I suppose ?'' 

" A bed ? — I'se warrant can he/' replied 
Ailie, " and gar ye pay weel for't into the 
bargain. Laddie, I dare say ye faae lost 
your wits in thae foreign partsi to gang 
and gi'e siller for a supper and a bed, and 
might hae baith for naethin^, und thanks 
t'ye for accepting them.*' 

*' I assure you, Ailie," said Morton, de- 
sirous to silence her remonstrances, " that 
this is a business of great importance, in 
which I may be a great gainer, and cannot 
possibly be a loser.'' 

" I dinna see how that can be, if ye be- 
gin by gi'eing maybe the feck o' twal shil- 

4 
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lings Soots for your supper; but young^ 
folks are aye venturesome, and tbink ta 
get siller that way. My puir aiild maister 
took a surer gait» and never parted wi' it 
when he had anes gottm't.'' 
• Persevering in his desperate resolution^ 
Morton took leave of /Ailie^ and mounted 
his horse to proceed to the little town, 
after exacting a solemn promise that she 
would conceal his return until she again 
saw or hfcard from him. 

^' I am not very extravagant/' was his 
liatural reflection, as he trotted slowly to- 
wards the town ; *^ but were Ailie and I 
to set up house together, as she proposes^ 
I think my profusion would break the 
good old creature's heart before a week 
wcreout/^ 



OLD MORTALITT. S55 



CHAPTER XIL 



Where's the joUj host 



You told me of? 'T has been my custom e?ev 
. . To parley with mine host. 

MoRToy reached the borough town 
without meeting with any remarkable ad- 
venture, and alighted at the little inn. It 
had occurred to him more than once, while 
upon his journey, that his resumption of the 
dress which he had worn while. a youth, 
although favourable to his views in other 
respects, might render it more diiSicult for 
him to remain incognito. But a few years 
of campaigns and wandering had so chan- 
ged his appearance, that he haid great con- 
fidence that in the grown man, whose 
brows exhibited the traces of resolution 
and considerate thought, none would re« 
cognize the raw and bashful stripling who 
won the game of the popinjay. The only 
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qhance was, that here and there some 
whig, whom he had led to battle^ might re- 
member the Captain of the Milnwood 
Marksmen ; but the risk, if there was any, 
could not be guarded against. 

The Howff seemed full and frequented 
as .if possessed of all its old celebrity. The 
person and demeanour of Niel Blane, more 
fat and less civil than of yore, intimated 
that he had increased as well in purse as 
in corpulence; for in Scotland a landlord's 
complaisabce for his guests decreases in 
exact proportion to his rise in the world. 
His daughter had acquired the air of a dex- 
terous baf-maid, undisturbed by the cir- 
cumstances of love and war^ so apt to per* 
plex her in the exercise of her vocation. 
Both shewed Morton the degree of atten- 
tion which could have been expected by 
a stranger travelling without attendants, 
at a time when they were particularly the 
badges of distinction. He took upon him- 
self exactly the character his appearance 
presetlted; — went to the stable and saw 



hts horse accommodated^'^tbai retnnfod 
to the hoiise^ and/ seating himself in the 
public rponii (for to requeit mie to bim«- 
self wouldi in these days, have been 
thought ah overWi6eiiTng degree of cDn- 
ceit^) he faund himself in the very apart^* 
ment in which he had some years befotp 
ceiebrated his victory at the game of the 
px>pinjayy a jocular pnfernnie&t which led 
to so many serious coasequ6i}odS4 

He felt himse}^ as' may well be siippo'« 
sed^ a much ohaiiged roan since that festi« 
vity; and yet, to look around him, the 
groiUps assembled in the Howff seemed 
not dissimilar to those which the same 
scene had formerly presentwL Two or 
tfareie burghers husbanded their '^ dribbles 
o' brandy ;" two or three dragoons lounged 
over tkek mmddy ale» and cursed the in^ 
active times that allowed them no better 
dieer. Their Cornet dkl not, indeed, play 
at backgammon with the curate in his 
cassock, but he drank a Httle modicuni of 
a^fua mirsbilis with the grey-cloaked pres^ 
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byterian minister. The scene was another, 
and yet the same, differing only in per* 
sons, but corresponding in general cha* 
racten 

^' Let the tide of the world wax or 
wane as it will/' he thought, as he look- 
ed around him, ^^ enough will be found ta 
fill the places which chancy renders va- 
cant; and, in the usual occupations and 
amusements of life, human beings will sue* 
ceed each- other, as leaves upon the same 
tree, with the same individual difference 
and the same general resemblance.'' 

After pausing a few minutes, Morton, 
whose experience had taught him the 
reaidiest mode of securing attention, order- 
ed a pint of claret, and, as the smiling 
landlord appeared with the pewter mea^ 
sure foaming fresh from the tap, (for bot- 
tling wine was not then in fashion,) he ask- 
ed him to sit down and take a share of 
the good cheer. This invitation was pe- 
culiarly acceptable to Niel Blane, who, if 
he did not positively expect it from every. 
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guest not provided with better company, 
yet received it from many^ and was no 
whit abashed or surprised at the summons. 
He sat dowHj along with his guest/ in a 
secIuTied nook near the chimney ; and, 
while he received encouragement to drink 
by far the greater share of the liquor be* 
fore them, as a part of his expected func- 
tion, he entered at length upon the news 
of the country^ — ^^the births, deaths, and 
marriages — the change of property — the 

downfall of old families, and the rise of 

* 

new* But politic^, now the fertile source 
pf eloquence, mine host did not care, to 
mingle in his theme, and it was only^in 
answer to a question of Morton, that he 
replied, with an air of indifference, ** Uni I 
ay ! we aye hae sodgers amang us, mair 
or less. There's a wheen German horse 
doun at Glasgow yonder; they ca' their 
commander Wittybody^ or some sic name^ 
though he's as^rave and grewsome an auld 
Dutchman as e'er I saw/* 
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<* Witteiibold* perhaps ?!* said Morton ; 
** an old man^ with grey bair and shoft 
black mousta<Shea — speaks seldom i* 

" And isimofces fat €V€r," replied Ni«l 
Blane. ** I see your honoar kens the man. 
He may be a very gade man too, for aught 
I see, that is^ considering he is a sodger 
and a Dutehman ; but if he were ten ge^ 
nerata, and as mony Witty bodies, he has 
nae skill in tlie pipes ; he gar*d ine stop in 
the middle o' Torphichan*s Rant, the best 
piece o' music that ever bag gae wind to/ 

" But these fellows," said Morton, glan- 
cing his eye towards the soldiers that were 
in the apartment, ^* are not of his corps?** 

" Na, na, these are Scots dragoons ; our 
ain atild caterpillars ; these were Claver'se 
lads a white syne, and wad be again, may- 
be, if he had the lang ten in his hand.** 

" Is there not a report of his deaj;h ?" 
said Morton. 

" Troth is ther«— your honout is right — 
there is sic a fleeing rumour, but, in my 
puir opinion, it's lang or the de'il die. I 



W9d hde the folks berQ look to tbemsels. 
If he nialces an outbreaki he*U be doun or 
I could drink this gla^a — and wbar are tbej 
then ? A' tbM bell-rakers o' dragooM wad 
he at l^ whistle in a momeiitt Nue doubt 
they're WilUe s men ei'ejn now, as they ware 
James's a while syn^T^aod reason good— 
tliey fight for their pay; what eslse hae 
they to fight for P They hae neither Unds 
nor houses, I trow. There's ae gude thing 
o* the ehange, or the Reyolutioii> as they 
ca' iU folks may speak out afbre thae btiN 
kies now, and nae fear o' being haul'd awa' 
tp the gnard'house, or having the thumi»- 
kins screwed on your finger-endsi just as I 
wad drive the screw through a cork." 

There wasi a Uttte pause^ when Morton^ 
feeling confident in the progress he had 
made iti mine host's familiarity, asked; 
though with the hesitation proper to one 
who puts a question on the answer to 
which rests something of importance,--^ 
^' Whether Bbuie. kne^f a woman in that 
neighbourhood called Elizabeth Maclurer 



?'» 
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*' Whether I ken Bessy Maclure ?** answer- 
ed the landlord, with a landlord's laugh — 
" How can I but ken my ain wife's (haly 
be her rest) — my ain wife's first gudeman's 
sister^ Bessie Maclure ? an honest wife she 
is, but sair she's been trysted wi' misfor- 
tunes, — the loss o' twa decent lads o' sons, 
in the time o' the persecution, as they ca' 
it now-a-days ; and doucely and decently 
she has bore her burthen, blaming nane, 
and condemning nane. If there's an honest 
woman in the world, it's Bessie Maclure. 
And to lose her twa sons, as I was saying, 
and to hae dragoons clinked down on her 
for a month bypast — for, be whig or tory 
uppermost, they* aye quarter thae loons on 
victuallersj — to lose, as I wa& saying" — 

" This, woman keeps an inn, then ?" in- 
terrupted Morton. 

" A public, in a puir way," replied Blane, 
looking round at his own superior accom- 
modations^-^' a sour browst o' sma' ale 
that she sells to folk that are ower drouthy 
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mri' travel to be nice, but iiaetbing to ca' a 
stirring trade or a thriving change- house*'' 

** Can you get tne a guide there P" said 
Morton. 

'' Your honour will rest here a* the night ? 
— ye'U hardly get accommodation at Bes- 
sie's/' said Niel, whose regard for his de» 
ceased wife's relative by no means extend- 
ed to sending company from his own house 
tohers» 

" There is a friend," answered Morton, 
^^ whom I am to meet with there, and I 
only called .here to take a stirrup cup and 
enquire the way." 

<* Your honour had better," answered 
the landlord, with the perseverance of his 
calling, ^' send some ane to warn your 
friend to come on hero." 

'^« I tell you, landlord,** answered. Mor- 
ton impatiently, ^' that will not serve my 
. purpose ; I must go straight to this wo- 
man Maclure's house, and I desire you to 
find me a guide." . 

." Aweel, sir, ye'U chuse for yoursel, to 
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be aujrt ; but die^il a. guide ye'U.noed, if ye 
gK dottn tbe water for twa miles or sae^as 
gia }'e were booiid for Milowood^ioase, 
and then tak the first broken disjaskcd* 
loiokiAg road that siake&for the hiUs^-^yell 
ken't ibgrabrokcB asfa-tcee tbat stands at 
the side q' a bora jast wfeere tlse roads 
neet^ and tfaeo tra^ oat the path — ypR 
€anna. miss .Wi^w M^lure^a public, lor 
de'it another house or hauld is on the toad 
for text lao^ Seot^ milcsy aad ;tbat's worth 
twenty English. I am sorcy your honour 
wauid think of ^aoiajoat oi' my house the 
night. But my wife's gud«^i«ter ia a de- 
cent woman^ and it's no lost that a friend 
gf ts.'' - 

Morton aocordingly paid his reqkonmg 
and departed. Tbc sunset of the ^ommer 
da^r. placed ham at kbe ash-irecj where the 
path . kad upi .toward the moors. 

*^ MerOj^ fae said: to hiasiself, *^ my mis* 
fbitvnea ooiameoced ; fe« just >kere^ wivcn 
Burley and I were about to separate oa 
the; firat Slight we ever nget^- he was alarm* 
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ed by the intellrgence, that the passes were 
secured by soldiers layiag in wait for hinu 
Beneal^ that very ash sate the x>ld wooian 
who apprised him of his danger. How 
strange that my whole fortunes should 
have become insepiu-ably interworea with 
that man's, without any thing motre on my 
party than the discharge of an ordinary 
duty of humanity! Would to Heaven it 
were possible I could find my hnmbi^ 
quiet and tranquillity of mind upom the 
spot where I lost them !" 

Thus arranging his reflections betwixt 
speech and tbought, he turned his horse's 
head up the path. 

Evening lowered around him as lie 9di* 
vanced up the narrow dell which had once 
been a wood, bnt was now divested of 
trees, unless where a lew, from their ii^x:^ 
cessible situation on the edge 4>f prectpi- 
tone banlcs, or clinging among roeks and 
httge stonee, defied the invasion of men 
aM Qf 9attie^ tike the scattered tribe? of a 

VOL, IV. M 
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conquered country, driven to take refuge 
in tlie. barren strength of its mountains; 
These too, wasted and decayed, seemed 
rather to exist than to fldurish, and only 
served to indicate what the landscape bad 
once been. But the stream brawled down 
among them in all its freshness and viva- 
city, giving the life and animation which a 
mountain rivulet alone can confer on the 
barest and most savage scenes, and which 
the inhabitants of such a country miss 
when gazing even upon the tranquil windr 
ing of a majestic stream through plains 
of fertility, and beside palaces of splen* 
dour. The track of the road followed the 
course of the brook, which was now visible, 
and now pnly to be distinguished by its 
brawling heard among the stones, or in the 
clefts t)f the rock, that occasionally inter- 
rupted. its course. 

/• Murmurer that thou art," said Mop 
ton, in the enthusiasm of bis reverie,—- 
** why chafe with the rocks tbiat slop thy 
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wturse for a moment? There is a sea to re- 
ceive tbee' in its bosom, and an eternity 
for'man when' his fretful and- hasty course 
Uirough the vale of time shall be ceased 
and over. What thy petty fuming is to 
the deep and vast billows of a shoreless^ 
ocean, are our cares, hopes, fears, joys, and 
sorrows, to the objects which must oocupy 
us through the awful and boundless suc- 
cession of ages !'* : 
Thus moralising, he pkssed on till the 
dell opeiied^ and the banks, receding from 
the brook, left a little green vale, exbibit^ 
ing a croft, or small field, on which some 
corn was growing, and a cottage, whose 
walls were not above five feet high, and 
whose thatched roof, green with moisture, 
age, house-leek, and grass^ bad in some 
places suffered damage from the encroach* 
ment of two cows, whose appetite this ap- 
pearance of verdure had diverted from 
their more 4egitiinate pasture. An ill-spell- 
ed, and worse written inscription, intima- 
ted to the traveller that he might here find 
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KfircBbmeatformaii and horse ;-*-hio uuac* 
ceptiloit mtimation, rode as tfa€ hut appear* 
ed to be* conftiderrag the wild path he had 
trode ID approaching it, imd. the high »id 
waste mountauis which wse in desolate 
dignity behind this ^humble s^yJum. 

^^ It miurt indeed have been/' thought 
Morton^ ** in some such spot as this, that 
fiurley was likely to iind a rangenial con- 
fidante." 

As he approached, he obsennedthe good 
dame of the house herself, seated by the 
door ; - she had hitherto been concealed 
from him by a huge aldeivbush.. 

'^ Good evening, mother/^ said the trai* 
▼eller« '' Your name is Mistress Mao« 
lure?'' 

^ £lizabeth Maclure* sir, a poor widowy"' 
was the reply« 

't Can you lodge a strangor for a night?" 

'^ I can, air, if he will be pleased with the 
widow's cake and tlie widow's cruize." 

^ I have been a :Soldier| good elame,'' an* 



«wered Morton, ** and ]H>tbing^ cani eome 
amiss to me in the way of entertaioment.'* 

** A sodger, sir ?'^ said the old woman 
with a sigh, '^ God send ye a better 
trade/' 

'' It 18 believed to be an honourable pro* 
fession, my good dame« I hope you do 
not think the worse of me for having be- 
longed to it r" 

" I judge no one, sir,** replied the wo« 
man, '^ and your voice sounds like that of 
a civil gentleman; but I hae seen sae 
muckle ill wi' sodgering in this. poor land, 
that I am e'en content that I can see nae 
mair o't wi* these sightless organs/' 

As she spoke thus, Morton observed 
that she was blind. 

" Shall I not be troublesome to you, my 
good dame?'' said he, compassionately; 
'^ your inBrmity seems ill calculated for 
your profession," 

*^ Na, sir," answered the old woman ; 
'' I can gang about the house readily 
aneugh ; and I hae a bit lassie to help 
me, and the dragoon lads will look after 
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ybur horse when they come hame frae 
their patrole» for a sma' matter ; they are 
tiviller now than lang syne/' 

Upon these assurances, Morton alighted. 

*^ Peggy, my honny bird,*' continued the 
hostess, addressing a little girl of twelve 
years old, who had by this time appeared} 
<' tak the gentleman's horse to the stable, 
and slack his girths, and tak afFlhe bridle, 
and shake down a lock o' hay before him, 
till the dragoons come back. — Come this 
way, sir," she continued ; ** yell find my 
house qleaq,. though it's a puir ane.*^ 
• Morton followed her into the cottage 
Jicgordingly. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

* 

Then out and spak Ihe attld mother. 

And fast her tears did fa'-— 
^ Ye wadna be warn'd, my son Johnie, 

Prae the hunting to bide awa I" ' 

^ Old Ballad, - 

*■'••■ 

Wfi£N he entered the cotti^ge, Morton 
perceived that the old hostess had spoken 
truth. The inside of the hut beiied its 

• 

outward appearance, and was. neat, and 
even comfortable, especially the inner 
apartment, in which the hostess informed 
her guest that he was to sup. and sleep. 
Refreshments were placed before him, 
such as the little inn afforded, and, though 
he had small occasion for them, he accepts 
ed the offer, as the means of maintaining 
some discourse with the landlady. Not- 
withstanding her blindness, she was assidu- 
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0U8 in her attendance, and seemed, by a. 
sort of instinct, to find her way to what 
she wanted. 

'^ Have you no one but this pretty little 
girl to assist, you in waiting on your 
guests V' was the natural question. 

** None^ sir; I dwell alone^ like the wi- 
dow of Zarephtliah. Fe^ guests come to 
this puir place ; and I haena custom , 
eneugh to hire servants. I had anes twa 
fine sons that lookit after a' thing — But 
Ood gives and takes away-^His name be 
praised f she continued, tummg her cloud- 
ed eyes totrards Heaven— '^ I was anes 
better off, that is, worldly speaking, eiren 
since I lost them ; but that was before thts^ 
last change/' 

*^ Indeed ! But you are a presbyterian^ 
good mother ?" 

^' I ami sir ; praised be the light that 
shewed me the right way/' replied the 
landlady. 

*^ Then, I should have thought the He* 
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vdntion would haYe brought you uothmg 
but good.*' 

/' If/' said the old woman, ^^ it has 
brought the land gude, amd freedom of 
worship to tender cotuctences, it's littte 
maittef wbat it has lirougfat t^ a pair bUftd 
wocm like. me.*' 

** Still/' jreplted Mprtou, ^^ I oanuot see 
how it could possibly injure yfl^u." 

*' It's a lang sto^y^ sir* But ae uight, 
siax weelus or thereby, afeiie Botbwell 
Briggf, a young gentleaian stopped at thif 
puir coUsge, stiff and bjioody with woundsi 
pale and ^une out with riding, and bis^ 
horse sae weary he couldna dmg ae foot 
after the other> and iiis foes were close 
ahint him» and he was ane o' our e^eaiies 
-T-What fioiikl I do^ airP-HYou that's a 
soldier will think me but a aiUy aujd wtfe^ 
-^but I fed him, and relieved hioi, dnd> 
keepit him hidden till the puraubt.waf- 
owir,** 

*^ And who^'' said Morton, .'' daces dlsapi- 
prove of your having done sov?-' 



t74 TAL£$. or MT LANDLORD. 

<^ I keana — I gat ilKwill about it.atnang 
some o' our ain folk. They said. I should 
bae been to him what Jael was to Sisera 
— But weel I wot I hadnae dtTine com* 
mand to shed blood, and to save it was 
baith like a woman and a Ghristtan. — And 
then they said I wanted natural affection 
to relieve ane that belanged to the band 
that murdered my tWk sons/' 
*• That murdered your two sons P** « 
** Ay, sir; though maybe ye*il gi'e their 
deaths another name — ^Tbe tane fell wi' 
sword in hand, fighting for a broken nar 
tional Covenant ; the tother — O, - they 
took him and shot him dead on the green 
before his mother's face! — My auld^eten 
dazzled when the shots were looten oiH 
and, to my thought, they waxed weaker 
and weaker ever since that weary day*— 
and sorrow, and heart-break, and tears, 
might help on the disorder, fiut, alas ! 
betraying Lord Evandale's young blood to 
his enemies' sword wad ne er hae brought 
jnyMinian and Johnie alive again. 
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^* Lord Evandale?*' ssdd Morton in sur- 
|>ri9e ; '^ Was it Iiord £vandale whose life 
you saved r*^ 

** In troth, even his. And kind he was 
to, ipe after, and gae me .a.covii;^ and calf, 
malt, meal, and^siller,' and nane durst steer 
jne when he was in powen But we live 
on an outside bit of TiUietudlem land, and 
the estate was sair pleaM between Leddy 
Margaret Bellenden and the present laird, 
Basil Olifant, and Lord Evandale backed 
the auld leddy for love o her daughter 
Miss Edith, as the country said, ane o' the 
best and bonniest lassies in Scotland. But 
they behuved to gi'e way, and Basil g^t 
jthe Castle and land, and on the back o* 
that came the Revolution, and wha to 
turn coat faster than the laird ? for he said 
he had been a true whig a' the time, and 
.turned papist only for fashion's sake. And 
then he got favour, and Lord Evandate's 
head was under water : for he was ower 
proyd and m'anfu' to bend to every blast 
o' wind, though mony a ane may ken aa 
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weel as lute, Ibat, be Im «ili ^itidf^es as 
they witl, he wm nae iU frietid to bur folk 
when he could protect us, and far kindtt 
than Sanil OUfont that aye keepit the co- 
ble head doun the stream^ Bu^t he wa^ dd; 
1^ and ill looked on^ and his word ne^^r 
asked ; and then Basili wha's a rev^engafu' 
nian» set himsel to vex him in a' ishapes, 
and epeoiallyby oppressing and denpoiling 
the auid widow^i Bessie Maclurci ^at saved 
Ix>rd Evandale's life, and that he was sae 
kind to. But he^s mistaken, if that's his 
end } for it will be lang or Lord Evandale 
bears a word fnie nfie about the selling my 
kye for rent or e'er it was due, or the put- 
ting the dragoons on me when the conn* 
try^s quiet, Or ody thing else that will vex 
him — I can bear my ain burden patiently, 
and world's loss is the least part o^^t.^ 

Astonished and interested at this pic- 
lure of patient^ grateful, and disinterested 
tesignation^ Morton could not help be- 
^towifig aa execration: upon the poor^spi* 
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tited liasMl irlio bad taken sach a dastard* 
ly course of vengeance. 

^ Dinna eiir»e bim^ %it,^ md the old 
w^m^n ; ^^ I have heard a good man say, 
that a curse was like a stone flung up to 
the heavenSt &nd maist like to return on 
his head that sent it. But if ye ken Lord 
Evandale, bid him look to himsel, for I 
hear strange words pass aitween the sol- 
diers that are lying here, and his name is 
often mentioned; and the tane o^ them 
has been twice up at Tillietudlem. He^s 
a kind of favourite Wi' the Laird^ though 
he was in former times ane o* the maist 
cruel oppressors ev-er rade through a coun* 
try (out-taken Serjeant Botfawell)"-«tliej 
ca* him Inglis."* 

" I have the deepest interest in Lord 
Evandale^s safety/' said Morton, ^^ and 
you may depend on my finding some mode 
to apprize him of these suspicious circum* 
stances : And, in return, my good friend^ 
will you indulge me with another ques- 
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tion ? Do you know any thing of Quiatia 
Mackell of Irongray ?*' 

" Do I know whom f** echoed the blind 
woman^ in a tpne of great surprise and 
alarm. 

^ ^^ Quintin Mackell of Irongray/ repeat* 
ed Morton ; '^ is there atiy thing so alarmi- 
ing in the sound of that naine T 
. *' Na, na»" answered the woman with 
hesitation, '^ but to hear him asked after ' 
by a stranger and a soldier — Gude protect 
US| what mischief is to come next !" 

" None by my means, I assure you,f^ 
said Morton ;: ^' the subject pf my enquiry 
has nothing to fear from me» if> as 1 supi- 
pose, this Quintin Mackell is the same 

with John Bal- '* 

. ^' Do not mention his name/ said the 
widow, pressing his lips with her fingers^ 
-'^ I see you have his secret and his pass* 
word, and TU be free wi' you« But, for 
God's sake, speak lound and low.. In the 
name of Heaven, I trust ye seek him not 
to his hurt.— Ye said ye were a soldier r* 



OLD M0RTALIT7, 

** I satd truly ; but one he bas nothing 
to fear. from. I commanded a p^vty at 
Bothwell Bridge.^' 

■; ^* Indeed ?' said the woman. " And ve- 
rily there is something in your, voice I can 
trust-^Ye speak prompt and readily» and 
like an honest man;" 

** I trust I am so,** said Morton. 
*^ But nae displeasure to you^ sir> in thae 
H^aefu' timesy'' continued Mrs Maclure^ 
^' the hand of brother is against brother, 
and he fears' as mickle almaist .frae this 
government '. as e^er he did frae the auld 
persecutors." 

^Mndeed?'' said Morton» in a tone of 
enquiry ; ^ I was not aware of that But 
I am only Just now returned from abroad,'^ 
5* ril tell ye/^ said the; blind woman, first 
assuming an attitude ot listei^ihg that shew- 
ed how effectually her powers of collecting 
intelligence had been transferred from the 
eye to. the ear; for, instead of casting a 
glance of circumspection around^ she stoop* 
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ed her face, and tttined her bead slowly 
around, in such a manner as to ensure that 
there was not the slightest sound stirring 
in the neighboufhood, and then continued. 
^^ I'll tell ye» Ye ken ho v he has laboured 
to raise up again the Covenant, burned, 
broken^ and buried in the hard hearts and 
selfish devlci!s of this stubborn people. 
Now wl^n he went ^o HoUimd, far from 
the countenance and thanks of the great 
and the comfortable fellowship of the god- 
ly, both Whilk he was in right to expeotf 
.the Prince of Orange wad shew him no 
favour, and the ministers no godly com^ 
munion» This was hard to bide for ane 
that had suffered and done mickle^-^owet 
mickle it may be-r^but why siiki I be a 
judge P-^^He came back to noe and to the 
auld place o' refuge that bad af ten recei* 
ved bim in his distresses, niair especiaUy 
before the great day of victory at Drum«» 
clog, for I sail ne^er forget how he was 
bending hither of a' nights in the year on 



that Vening after tbe play when yotingi 
MilBm>iMi wan the popinjay ; hat I waror 
ed him off for that lime." 

^« What/' exclaimed MortoQ, *f it was 
you that sate in your red cloak by the 
higfa^roadt and told liim there was a lioa 
ij9^ the path ?" 

'^ In the name of heaven 1^ vha are 
ye ?*' said tlte old \vt)maD| breaking off his 
narrative in astonbhmmt. ** But be wha 
ye may/' she continued^ resuming it with 
tranquiltity, ^^ ye can ken naething waur 
o* me than thiU; I hae been willing to save 
tlie life o friend and foe.'' 

^* I know no ill of you, Mrs MacUire, 
and I -mean no ill by you — I only wished 
to abdw you that I ktmw so much of this 
person's affairs^ that I might be safely en* 
trusted with the rest. Proceed j if yau 
pie we, in your narrative." 

*^ There is a strange command in youir 
voice)^ aaid tlie blind woman, ^^ though 
its tones are sweet. I have little mair to 
lay. The Stuarts hae been dethroned^ 
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wd Wilfiam and Mary reign in their stead, 
but nae mair word o' the Coveaani than if 
it were a dead letter. They hae taen the 
indulged clergy, and an Erastian General 
Assembly of the ance pnre and triumphant 
Kirk of Scotland even into their very arms 
and bosoms. Our faithfu champions o* 
the te&timbny agree e'en waur wi* this 
than wi^ the open tyranny and apostacy of 
the persecutihg^timesy for souls are hard* 
ened and deadenedy and the mouths of 
fasting multitudes are crammed wL' fi^en* 
less bran instead of the sweet word in 
season ; and mony an hungry, starving 
creature^ when he sits down on a Sunday 
forenoon to get something that might 
warm him .to the great work^ has a dry 
clatter o' morality driven abouit his lugs, 
and—" 

** In short/^ said Morton, desirous to 
stop a discussion which the good old wo* 
man> as enthusiastically attached to her 
religious profession as to the duties of ha« 
vianity, might probably have indulged 
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longer — ^ Iq $hort> "you ate not disposed 
to acquiesce in this new governmenty'and 
Burley is of the same opinion ?'' 

** Many of our brethren^ sitj arc of be- 
lief we fought for the Covenant, and fa^t-, 
ed, and prayed, and suffered for that grand 
national league, and now we are like nei- 
ther to see nor bear tell df that which we 
BufFered) and fbugbt, and fasted, and pray- 
ed for.^ — And anes it was thought some- 
thing might be made by bringing back 
the auld family on a new bargain and a 
new bottom/ as, after a\ when King James 
w^nt awa', I understand the great quarrel 
pf the £nglish against him was in behalf 
of seven unhallowed prelates ; and sae, 
though ae part of our people were free to 
join wi' the present model, and levied an 
armed regiment under the Yearl of Angus, 
yet our honest friend, and others of purity 
of doctrine and freedom of conscience, 
were determined to hear the breath 6* the 
Jacobites before they took part again them. 
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feariDg Jto. fa' to the ground like a wall 
built with unpacked mortar, or from sit* 
ting between twa stools/' 

'' They chose an odd quarter/' said Mor* 
jton, ^* from wluch to expect freedom of 
conscience and purity of doctrine/' 

'^ O, dear sir 1 the natural day-spring 
rises in the east, but the spiritual day* 
spring may rise in the north, for what wa 
blinded nutftals ken/' 

'' And Burley went to the north to seek 
itr* 

<^ Truly ay, sir ; aiui he saw ClaYer'se 
bimsel, that they ca' Dundee now^" 

^^ The devil he did T exclaioied^Morton, 
'' I would ha.ve sworn that meeting would 
have been the last of one of their lires." 

V Nia, na, air ; in troubled times, as I ua- 
derstand, there's sudden changes — Mont* 
gomery, and Ferguson,, and mony aneinair 
that were King James's grefttest £ses, are 
on his side now~-Claver'se apake our 
friend fair, and sent him to consult wilb 
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Lord Evandale. But then there was a 
break off^ fbr Lord Evandale wadna look 
at, hear, or speak wi' him^ and now he's 
anes wud and aye waur^ and roars fot re* 
Venge again Lord Evandale, ami ivill bear 
ncmglft of eny thing but burn and slaj-« 
nd ' O thae starts o' passion ! they unseU 
tie his mind» and gi'e iSkt enemy sair ad- 
vantages.*' 

** The enemy ?** said Morton, ^' What 
enemy f" 

^* What enemy ? Are ye acquainted fa- 
miliarly wi* John Balfiwr o' Burley, and 
dinna kea that he has had ^air and fre- 
quent combats to austain agamst the Evil 
Oae ? Did ye ever see him alone but the 
Bible was in his hant), andthe dmwn sword 
on bis kneel did ye never sleep in the 
same room wi* him^ and hear him strive in 
his dreams with the delusions of Satan ? 
Oy ye ken little o^ bi m^ if ye liave seen him 
only in feir day-ligbt, for nae man can put 
the Ace upon bis dolefol visits and strifes 
that he can do« I hae seen him after sic a 
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strifeof agony tremble that an infant might 

hae held him; while the hair on his brow 

was drafiping as fast as ever my puirth^tcfa^ 

cd roof did in a heavy rain/ 

As she spoke^ Morton began to recolleet 

the appearance of Burley during his sleep 

in the hay-lbft at Mi In wood, the report of 

Cuddie that his senses had beponte impair* 

ed» and some whispers current among the 

CameronianSy who boasted frequently of 

Burley's soul-exercises, and his strifes with 

the foul fiend ; which several circumstances 

led him. to conclude that this man himself 

was a victim to. those dehisibns, though 

his mind^ naturally acute and forciblci not 

only disguised his superstition from those 

in whose opinion it might have discredited 

, his judgment, but by exerting such a force 

as is said to be proper to those . afflicted 

with epilepsy, could postpone the fits 

which it occasioned until he was either 

freed from stiperin tendance, or surrounded 

hy such as held liikn more, nighly on ac* 

10 
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coont of these visitatiots. It was natural 
to suppose, and. could easily be ioferred 
from the narrative of Mrs Maclure, that 
disappointed ambition, wrecked hopes^ and 
the tlownfall of the party 'which he had 
served with such desperate fidelity, were 
likely to aggravate enthusiasm into tempo- 
rary insanity. It Was, indeed, no uncom- 
mon circumstance in these singular times^ 
tliat men like Sir Harry Vane, Harrison^ 
Overton, and others, themselves slaves to 
the wildest and most enthusiastic dreams, 
could, when mingling with the world, con- 
duct themselves not only with good sense 
in difficultjeSf and courage in dangers, but 
with the most acute st^gacity and determi- 
ned valour. The sub$e<iuent. part of Mrs 
Maclure's information confirmed Morton in 
these iinpressions» ' 

" In the grey of the morning," she saidj 
" my little Peggy sail shew ye the gate to 
him before the sodgers are up> But ye 
maun let his hour of danger, as he ca's it, 
l»e ower, afore ye venture on him in his 
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place of refuge. Peg^y will tell ye whea 
to venture io* She kens hU ways weei^ 
for whiles she carries him some little helps 
that he canna do without to sustain life«*' 
^' And in what retreat then,*" said Mor« 
ton, ^' has this unfortunate person found 
refiige?** 

'^ An awsonie place,*^ answered tlve blind 

woman, ** as ever living creature took re* 

fuge in. They ca* it the Black Linn of 

Linklater'-^it's a doleful place; but he 

loves it abune a' others, because he has sae 

often been in safe Ifidimg there, and it*s 

my belief he prefers it to a tapestried 

chamber and a down bed, J^t yell see't. 

I bae seen it mysel mony a day syne. I 

was a daft liempie lassie then, 9!(Sid little 

thought what was to come o't Wad ye 

chuse ony thing, sir, ere ye betajce y<mr« 

sel to your jest, for ye maua^tir wf the 

first dawn o' the grey light i^ 

'' Nothing more, my good mother," said 

Morton, and they parted for the evening. 

Morton recommended himseif to Hea* 
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ven, threw himself on the bed, heard, be- 
tween sleeping and waking, the trampling 
of the dragoon horses at the riders' return 
from their patrble, and then slept soundly 
after such pi^infulagitation. , 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Tbe dariuome cave they enter, where they found 
The accursed man, low sitting on the ground^ 
Musing full sadly in his sullen mind. 

S^KSER. 

K% the ixiorning began to appear on the 
mountains^ a gentle knock was heard at 
the door of the humble apartment in which 
Morton slept) and a girlish treble voice 
asked him from without/ ^^ If he wad please 
gang to the Linn or the folk raise T 

He arose upon the invitation^ and^ dress- 
ing himself hastily, went forth and joined 
his little guide. The mountain maid tript 
lightly before him, through the grey haze, 
over hill and moon It was a wild and va« 
ried walk, unmarked by any regular or dis- 
tinguishable track) and keeping, upon the 
wholej the direction of the ascent of the 
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bi^pok, though without tracing its wind- 
ings* The Undiscape, as they advanced, 
turned v^aster and more wild, until no- 
thing but heath and rock encumbered the 
side of the valley. 

^' Is the place still distant ?'* said Mor« 
ton. 

. " Nearly a mile off/' answered the girl. 
« We'll be there belive." 

** And do you often go this wild jour- 
ney, my little maid ?*' 

** When grannie sends me wi' milk and 
meal to the Linn,'' answered the child. 

^^ And are you not afraid to travel so 
wild a road alone ?'V 

" Hout na, sir," replied the guide ; *' nae 
living creature wad touch sic a bit thing 
as I. am, and grannie says we need never 
fear ony thing else when w& are doing a 
gude turn.'' 

^' Strong in innocence as in triple mail f' 
said Morton to hims<lf> and followed her 
steps in silence. 
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Tfaey fioon came to a decayed thicket^ 
^where brambles and thorns supplied the 
room of {be oaks and birches of which it 
had once consisted. Here the guide turn* 
ed short off the open heath, and, by a 
sheep- track, conducted Morton to the 
brook. A hoarse and sullen roar had in 
part prepared him for the scene which pre- 
sented itself, yet it was not to be viewed 
without surprise and even terror. When 
he emerged from the devious path which 
conducted him through the thicket/ he 
found himself placed on a ledge of flat 
. rocky projecting over one side of a chasm 
not less than a hundred feet deep, where 
the da^rk mountain stream made a decided 
and rapid shoot over the precipice, and 
was swallowed up by a deep, black, yawn- 
ing gulphi The eye in vain strove to see 
the bottom of the fail ; it could catch but 
one sheet of foaming uproar and sheer de- 
scent, until the vieV was obstructed by 
the projecting crags^ which inclosed the 
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bottom of the waterfalli and hid from sight 
the dark pool whicli received its tortu' 
red waters} far beneath, at th|^ distance 
of, perhaps, a quarter of a mile, the eye 
caught the. winding of the stream as it 
emerged into a nK>re open course. But, 
for that distance, they were lost to sight 
as much as if a cavern had. been liirehed 
over them ; and indeed the steep and 
projecting le(]ges of rock tiirough which 
they wound their way in darkness, were 
very nearly closing and over- roofing theijr 
course* 

While Morton gazed at tbis> scene of tu^' 
mult, which seemed, by the surrounding 
thickets, and the clefts into which the wa« 
ters descended, to seek to hide itself from 
every eye, his little attendant, as she stood 
beside him on the platform of rock which 
commanded the best view of the fall, pull** 
ed him by the sleeve, and said, in a tone 
which he could not hear without stooping 
his ear near the speaker^ '^ Hear till him I 
Eh ! hear till him r 
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" Morton listened more attentively^ and 
out of the very abyss into which the brook 
felly and #midst the tumultuary sounds of 
the cataract, thought he could distinguish 
shouts^ screams, and even articulate words, 
as if the tortured demon of the stream had 
been mingling his complaints with the roar 
6f his broken waters. 

'^ This is the way,'' said the little girl ; 
follow me, gin ye please, sir, but tak^ tent 
to your feet ;" and, with the daring agility 
which custom had rendered easy, she va- 
nished from the platform on which she 
stood, and, by notches and slight prelec- 
tions in the rock, scrambled down its face 
into the chasm which it overhung. Stea* 
dy, bold, and active, Morton hesitated 
not to follow her ; but the necessary at- 
tention to secure his hold and footing in 
a descent where both foot and hand were 
needful for security, prevented him from 
looking around him, till, having descended 
nigh twenty feet, and being sixty or se- 
venty above the pool which received the 
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laity his guide made a pauBei atidhe Again 
fibund him^lf by. her sideJa.a sitilatipii. 
tliat appeared equally romaBttc and precia* 
nous^ They were nearly opposite to the 
waterfall,. and in point of level situated at 
about ohe*quarterV depth from the point 
of the cliff over which it th^nd^red^ and. 
three-fqurths of the height; above: the 
dark, deep, and restless pool which r^* 
<;eived its falL Both these tremendous 
pointSythe first shoot, namely, of the yet 
unbroken stream, and the deep and sombre 
abyss into which it Was emptied, w^re full 
before him^ as well as the whole continu- 
ous stream of billowy froth, which> dash* 
ingTrom the one, was eddying. and boiling, 
in the other. They were so near this grand 
phenomenon that tjiiey were covered with 
its. spray, and well nigh deafened by the 
incessant roar. . But crossing in the y;ery 
firont of the fall, and at scarce ^three yards 
distance from the cataract, an old o^ik^tree, 
^ung across the chasin in a manner that 
seamed accidental, forn^ed a bridge of fear* 



fully narrow dimensions and uncerlam foot* 
ing* The npperend:Df the tree rested on 
tlie platform on which they stood^^the 
Ibwer or uprooted eactremity extended be- 
hind a projection on the opposite. side, and 
was secured, Morton's eye could not discor 
Ver where. From behind the same projec-^ 
fion glimmered a strong red light, whicl^ 
glancing in the waves of the falling water,, 
and tinging them partially with crimson, 
had a strange preteHiatural and sinister 
^ect when contrasted with the beams of 
the rising sun, which glanced on the first 
broken waves of the fall, though even its 
meridian splendour could tacit gain- the thicd 
6f its full depth. When he had looked 
around him for a moment, the girl agaia 
pulled his Sleeve^ and pointing to the oak 
and the projecting point beyond ; it, (for 
hearing speech was now out of the ques- 
tion,) indicated that there lay his farther 
passage. 

Morton gaze4 at her with surprise ; for, 
although he well knew that the persecu* 
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ted predby teriam bad ra thie preceding 
reigirs ^sought refuge: among .deils an4 
thickets, caves and cataracts,*^ in spotis 
the moit extraordinary and seclud^d-^al- 
thougfa he had heard of the chaofipions of 
the Covenant) who had long abtdden be-r 
side Dobs-linn on thie wild heights of Pol-r 
moodie, andotbei^ who bad been conoeal*^ 
ed iti the yet more terrific carern called 
Creehope-iinn, in the parish of Closebunit. 
yet his imagination had never exactly, 
figured out the horrors of such a resi«* 
dence, and he was surprised how *thc( 
strange and romantic scene which he now^ 
saw had remained concealed from him^ 
while a curious investigator of such natu« 
ral phenomena. But he Teadily conceived, > 
that, tying in a remote and wild district,^ 
and being destined as a place of conceal- 
meat to the persecuted preachers and pro*- 
fessors of non-conformity, the secret of 
its existence was carefully preserved by 
the few shepherds to wbo^i it might be 
known. 

n2 
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As, brejakibg from these meditations, lie 
began to consider how he should traverse 
the. doubtful and terrific bridge, which, 
skirted by the cascade, and. rendered wet 
and slippery by its constant drizzle, tra* 
versed the chasm above sixty feet from 
the bottom of the fall, his guide, as if to 
give him courage, tript over and back 
without the least hesitation. Envying for 
Si moment the little bare feet which caught 
a safer hold of the rugged side of the oak 
than he could pretend to with his heavy 
boots, Morton nevertheless resolved to at<p 
tempt the passage, and, fixing his eye firm 
on a stationary object on the other sidcA 
without allowing his head to b^QOme giddy^, 
qir.his attention to be distracted by the fla^ 
the foam, and the roar of the waters around 
him, he strode steadily and safely along 
the uncertain bridge^ and reached . the 
mouth of a small cavern on the farther 
side 'of the torrent Here he paused ; for sl, 
Hght, proceeding from a fire of red-hot 
charcoal, permitted him ^o see the intent 
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jrior of the cave, and enabled him tojcon?^ 
teinfjl^tc^ the ^ppeajrance of JU inhabitant, 
jjby \«ih9j](i hi^Jiimsejf cQuld not be so readily 
.^J%$iBgyi«^*dr being, con^ealeid by tije ^ha- 
{dftinr.pjf tbfi.roct. .What he ob3ery.ed would 
by no m^ns have encouraged a le«s deter* 
^PEiijaed inaii.fco pro.oeed.M^ith the. task which 

;^c had upd,c?tftkett. , ; 

^ ; Burlpy, Qply aU^r-ed frpm wb^t.he had 
Jt>e^n forfnerly; by the addition. of a grizly 
beard, stood in tjie midst of. his c?ye, 

^ith hi^irlwped.Pifelfi W P^^ Hand and his 
drawn sword in the other;. His . figure, 
iJiBily f94died.by the light of the red char- 
ppal, s^^mpdthat of a fiend in the lurid 
^tgioqpbfirc pf Pandemoniunij ^nd his ges^- 
tures and words,. as far as they pould h? 
Jieiwd, 9ef roed equaUy viplent and irregu- 
l^y, .. All alpn^ <in4 in a place of almost 
jH^approacbable seclusion, his demeanoqr 
iras thfit pf ^ m^n who strives for life and 
d.e*ll>wit^ a mortal ^^neiny, . 
, ^f Hft ! hal—there-^there l'* he exclaim- 
ed, accompanying each word with a thrust, 
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urged with his whole fbrot agaJtist ihe'^ittif- 
]>ag8ible and empty air^^" Did I not tell 
thee 80 ? — I have re^isted^ and thou fieest 
from nie ! — Coward a$ thou art— come in 
all thy terrors-^come with mine own evil 
deeds, whkh render thee most tetr'Aiiie 4^ 
all — there is enough betwixt the boards of 
this book to rescue me !— *What mutterest 
thou of grey hair8 f^— It was well done to 
slay him-~tbe more ripe the corn the rea- 
dier for the sickle^— Art gdne ?*-*-^rt gone ? 
-^I have ever known thee but a coWard— 
ha! ha! ha!* 

With these wild exclamations he sunk 
the point of his sword, and remained 
standing still in the same posture like a 
maniac whose fit is oven 

" The.dangerbu-s time is by now/' said 
the little girl who had followed ; *' it sel* 
d|om lasts beyond the time that the sun*a 
ower the hill ; fe may gang in and sfieak • 
wi' him now. I'll wait for you at the other 
side of the linn \ he cannabide to see iwa 
folk at anes. ^ .t-%-. 
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l^loMrljr and teutioudly, and keeping cou<« 
fi^tantly upmi his guairdi MtMrtoo presented 
himsetf lb the view of bis old associate in 
commatidv :■■ - 

'* What ! comest thou again ivhen thihe 
hour is over V was his first exclaniation, ^nd 
^urishing his sword aU>ft| bis countenance 
assumed an expression in whiob ghastly ter- 
ror seemed mingled' with the rageof a df> 
moniac. 

<' I am oome^. Mr Balfour/' said Morton, 
in a steady and composed tone,^ *^ to. renew 
an acquaintance which has. been broken 
off since the fight of fiofehwell Bridge^" 
. As soon' as Hurley became aware that 
Morton was before him in person, — ^n idea 
which he caught with marvellous celerity, 
^he at once exerted that mastership over 
hi^ heated and enthusiastic iiiiagmation, 
the power of enforcmg which was a most 
striking part of liis extraordinary charac-' 
ter. Me:sunk.his sword point at onoe, and 
M he stole it composedly iuto the scab^ 
t»rd| be muuered something of the <damp 
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and chiil which sent an old soUitr to bis 
fenoing exerdse, to prevent his blood from 
chilling. This done, he proceeded in the cplid 
determined manner which was pecuUaf . .t9 
his ordinary dtsconrse* 

<* Thou hast tarried long, Henry Mor- 
ton, and hast not come to the vintage be* 
fore the twelfth hour has *struok. Ait 
thott yet willing to take the right I^nd of 
fellowship, and be one with those w^holook 
not to throned or dynais ties,. but to the r^le 
of Scripture for their directions ?".. 
: ^* I am surprised,"" said Morton^ evading 
the direct answer to his qae&tioQ,/^tha( 
you should have known nae after so mftay 

^VThe features of those who ought to 
act with me are engraved on my heartj** 
answered Barley ; ^^ and few but Silaa 
Morton's son durst have followed me into 
this my castle of retreat. . Seest thou that 
drawbridge of Nature;s own cdnstructiouB^ 
he added, pointing to the prostrate oak*^ 
tree-^^one spurn cf my loot| and it is 
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overwhelmed in the abyss below, bidding 
foemen on the farther side stand at defi« 
ance, and leaving enemies on this at the 
mercy of one who never yet met hb equal 
in single fight/' 

^* Of such defenc^s/^ said Morton, " I 
should have thought you would now have 
had little need/' — 

^* Little need i^ said Burley impatiently^ 
'^ What little nei^d, when incarnate fiends 
are combined against me on earth, and 
Sathan himself--^but it matters not," add- 
ed he, checking himself-^^' Enough that I 
like my place of refuge — my cave of Adul-^ 
lam, and would not change its rude ribs of 
limestone rock for the fair chambers of 
the castle of the Earls of Tprwood, twith 
their broad bounds and barony. Thou^ 
unUss the foolish fever-fit be over, mayst 
think differently." 

. ^' It was of these very possessions I 
came to speak," said Morton, '^ and I doubt 
not tq find Mr Balfour the same rational 
and reflecting person which I knew hind 

8 
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to be in times when zeal disutitted bre^ 
thren." 

** Ay/' said Burley; " IiideedP/^Is 
such truly your hope ? — wilt tUou express 
it more plainly ?*' 

" In a word then," said Morton, *^ you 
have es^ercised, by means at which \ can 
guess, a secret, but most prejudicial inBu* 
ence over the fortunes of Lady Margaret 
Bellenden and her grand-daughter, and in 
favours of that base, oppressive apostate,. 
Basil Olifant,' whom the law, deceived 
b> thy operations, has placed in possession 
of their lawful property." 

«* Sayest thou ?'* idxd Balfour. 

*• I do say so,'* replied Morton^ ''and 
face to face you will, not deny what you 
have vouched by your hand*writing." 

•* And suppose 1 deny it notf said Bal- 
four, '' and suppose thatt thy eloquence 
were found equal to persuade me to re- 
trace the steps I have taken on matured 
resolve; What will be thy meed? Doest 
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o> u still hope to possess the fair-haired 
girl with her wide and rich inhetitaace ?^' 

*^ I have no such hope/^ answered Moiw 
ton calmly; ^ 

' ^* And for whom then hast thou ve^tu« 
red to do this great things to seek to rend 
the prey from the valiant, to' bring forth 
food froni the den of the lion, and to cx« 
traotswseetness from the mtiw of the de*^ 
tourer i—Fot Whose sake ha^t thou under-i 
takea to jread tbLs riddle, tnore hard than 
Sampson'fil*' . ' : • 

^^For Lord Evandaie's and that of his .' 
bride;*' : replied Morton fifirily# /* Think 
better of iiiankind, Mr SaUbur^ and believe 
there are some who^are willing to sacrifice 
their happiness to that of othfersi" 

"Then,, as .my soul liveth,'* replied Bal* . 
four, ^' thou art, to wear beard, and hick a 
horse, and draw a sword, the tamest and 
most galless puppet that ever sustained 
injury unavenged, Wlmt ! thou woutdst 
help that accursed Evandale to the arms of 
the wwian that thou iovestr — thou wouldst 
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endow tfal^m with wealth and vith faeri* 
tages/ and thou thmkst that there lives an» 
ether man offended even more deeply than 
thoU| yet equally cold-livered atid mean- 
spirited; crawling upon the face of the 
earth, and hast dared to suppose that one 
other to be John Balfour ?'* ' 

^'<For my own feeIings/^ said Mortoa 
composedly, ^' I am answerable to none 
but Heaven — ^To you, Mr Balfour, I should 
suppose it of little consequence whetl^r 
Basil Olifant or Lord Evandale possess 
• these estates.'^ .< . . .i . * 

^* Thou art deceived,*' said Burley ; "^^ bo& 
are indeed in outer darkness, and strangets 
to the light, as he whose eyes have never 
been opened to the day. 3ut this Basil 
Olifant is a Nabal -^ a Demas -^ a . base 
churl, whose wealth and power are at the 
disposal of him who can threaten to de* 
p]l!si>M him of them. He became a profess- 
or becanse he w^s deprived of the^e lands 
of Ttllietudlem-^he turned a papist to ob« 
tain possession of them-^he called iiimself 
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% that he might not again lose 

^ "vill becoipe what I list while 

^ ^ower the document that 

% of them.-^These lands 

^. ^ ^ 'aws and a hook in his 

^> ^^ ^^ iH and the line are in 

ir ^ ^aide them as I think meet; 

^ey shall therefore be, unless I 
assurance of bestowing them on a 

.are and sincere friend. But Lord Evan- 

» 

dale is a malignant of heart like flint> 
and brow like adamant ; the goods of th^ 
world fail on him like leaves on the frost* 
bound earth, aiid unmoved he will sea 
them whirled off by the first wind. The 
heathen virtues of such as he are more 
dangerous to us than the sordid cupidity 
of thpse, who, governed by their interest^ 
must follow where it leads, aqd who, 
therefore, themselves the slaves of ava^^ 
rice, may be compelled to work in the 
vineyard, were it but to earn the wagef 
afsin.** 
' ^^ This might have been all well some 
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yeats since/' replied Morton; '' and I 
could understand your argunaent, although 
I could n^ver acquiesce in its justice* But 
at this crisis 4t seems useless to you to per^ 
severe in keeping up an influence which 
can no longer be directed to an useful 
purpose. The land has peace, liberty, and 
freedom of conscience — and what would 
you more ?" 

*^ More f exclaimed Burley, again un- 
sheathing his sword with a vivacity which 
nearly made Morton start ; '^ look at the 
notches upon that weapon; they are three 
in number, are they not?" 

^"^ It seems so/' answered Morton ; M but 
what of that r" 

*' The fragment of steel that parted 
from this, first gap, rested on the skull of 
the perjured traitor who first introduced 
Episcopacy into , Scotland ;^-^this second 
notch was made in the rib-bone of an im* 
pious villain, the boldest and best soldier 
that upheld the prelatic cause at Drum- 
clog ;-r-this third was brokcB on the steel 
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bead-piece of the captain who defended 
the Chapel of Holyrbod when the people 
rose at the Revolution. I cleft him to the 
teeth through steel and bone. It has done 
great deeds this little weapons and each 
of these blows was a deliverance to the 
church. This sword," he said, again sheath- 
ing it, *^ has yet more to do — to weed out 
this base and pestilential heresy of Eraati-^ 
anism — to vindicate the true liberty of the 
Kirk in her purity— to restore the Cove- 
nant in its glory,— rthen let it moulder and 
just beside the bones of its master.'' 

*^ You have neither men nor means, Mr 
Balfour, to disturb the government as now 
settled," argued Morton; *^ the people 
are in general satisfied, excepting only the 
gentlemen of the Jacobite, interest ; and 
surely, you would not join with those who 
would only use you for their own purpo*- 



ses 
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** It is they," answered Burley, *« that 
should serve ^ur 8. I went to the camp of 

6 
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the malignant Clavei'se^ as the future 
King of Israel sought the land of the Phi- 
listines ; I arranged with him a rising, and, 
but for the villain Evandale, the Erastians 
ere now had been driven from the west— 
I could slay him/' he added, with a vindic- 
tive scowl, /^ were he grasping the horns of 
the altar !" He then proceejiied in a calm- 
er tone. " If thou, son of mine s^ncient 
comrade, wert suitor for thyself to this 
Edith Bcllenden, and wert willing to put 
thy hand to the great work with zeal equal 
to thy courage, think not I would prefer 
the friendship of Basil Olifant to thine; 
thou shouldst then have the means that 
tins document (he produced a parchment) 
affords, to place her in possession of the 
lands of her fathers. This have I longed to 
say to thee ever since I saw thee fight the 
good fight'So strongly at the fatal Bridge. 
The maiden loved thee, and thou her." 

Morton replied fimfly, *^ I will not dis* 
lemble with you, Mr Balfour, even to gain 



a good end. I came in hbpes to persuade 
you to do a deed of justice to others, not 
to gain any selfish end of my own. I have 
failed-^I grieve for your sake, more than 
for the loss which others wilt sust&in by 
your injustice." 

: " You refuse my proffer then ?** said 
Burley^ with kindling eyes, 
i "I. do,'' said Morton ;/' would you be 
really, as you ive desirous to be thought, a 
man of honour and conscience, you would, 
regardless of all other considerations, re- 
store that parchment to Lord Evandale, to 
.be . used for the advantage of the lawful 
heir." - - 

. ** Sooner shall it perish/* said Balfour; 
and| casting the deed into the heap of red 
charcoal beside him, pressed it down with 
the heel of his boot. 

: While it smoked, shrivelled, and cracli- 
led in the flames^ Morton sprung forward 
to snatch it, and Barley catching hold of 
kim/a struggle ensued. Both were strong 
jmetty but although Morton was* much the 
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lAore ketive and yovQger pf tb^ two> yet 
fi«klfour was the itioftt pQwerful, and cffec* 
tually prevented faim ff om . lescuipg the 
jdeed until it wa9 fairly reduced to a ciur 
der« They then qiutted hold jof each othec^ 
and the enthusiast^ rendered fiercer by the 
contest, glared oaJVior ton with an eye ex* 
pressive of fran.^c revenge. 

V Thou ha^t n)y secret; thou must be 
fidine, or di^r : . : :. . 

*^ I caateoin your threats^?' said Morton^ 
" J.pity yoU| and^leave yoiu" 
. But^ as he. turned to retire^ Burley stept 

» 

befoie liim» pushed, the oak tnink from 
its resting place, and as it fell thundering 
aad crashing into the abyss beneath, drew 
bis .swordf and exclaimedt rwith a voic^ 
that rivalled the roar, of the cataract and 
the thunder of the falling oak, — ** Nour 
thou, art at bay J*-^fight-^yield, ot. die !* 
and standing in the mouth of . the. caveciiy 
be floamhcd his naked s.word» 

* ! 1 wiill not fighje with Jthe tnan tba(: phe- 
jserved my iaiher'alife^" said Mottciny'*^'^ I 
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have not :ytet learned to sa^ tba wordsg I 
]^eld ;. and my life I will reeftsue as I best 
Can" 

So speafcitigv and ere Bulbar was aware 
6£ his fHirposie, he sprung-past him, aiul 
exerting thait-youthful agility of which be 
possessed an' Uncommon sharei leaped clear 
across the feiarful chaam which divided the 
Xfiouth of tlto cave from the prelecting 
rock on tiie oppiesite side, and stood there 
aale and friee from his incensed enemy. 
He. immediately ascended the ravine, and, 
as'fae tUr&edy saw Burley stand for an in- 
stant aghiast with ast^onishmenty and then, 
with the frenzy of disappointed ragcy rush 
into the interior' of his caveror 

It was not difficult for him to perceive 
that this unhappy man'^ mind had been so 
long agitated by desperate schemes and 
sudden disappoinlnients, that it had lost 
its equipoise^ and- that there was now in 
hia conduct a shade of iunacyi not the less 
striking from' the vigour and craft with 
whii)h he pursued bis wild designs* Mor- 
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ton soon joined his gmde, who had been 
terrified by the fall of the oak. This bts 
represented as accidental; and she assured 
htm in return, that the inhabitant of the 
cave would experience no inconvenience 
from ity being always provided With mate* 
rials to construct another bridge. 

The adventuries of the mbrning w^ere not 
yet ended. ■ As they approached the hut, 
the little girl made an exclamatioti of sur« 
prise at seeing her grandmother groping 
her way towards them, at a greater dis- 
tance from her home than she could have 
been supposed capable of travelling. 
■ ^* O, sir, sirT said the old woman, 
when she heard them approach, " giii e*er 
ye loved Lord £vandale> help now or ne- 
ver ! — God be praised that left my hdaiimg 
when he took my poor eye-sight— Come 
this way — this way — And O ! tread lightly^ 
Pcggy> binny, gang saddle the gentleman's 
horse, and lead him cannily ' ahint the 
thorny shaw, and bide him there/* 

She conducted him to a small window^ 
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through which/ himself unobserved, he 
could see two dragoons seated at their 
rooming draught of ale^ and conversing 
earnestly together. 

*^ The more I think of it/' said the one, 
^^ the less I like it, Inglis; Evandale was 
a good officer, and the soldier's friend ^ 
and though we were punished for the mu- 
tiny at Tillietudlem, yet, by — ^, Frank, 
you roust own we deserved it/' 

" D — ■ — n seixe me, if I forgive him for 
it though," replied the other; ** and I 
think I can sit in his skirts now/' 

" Why, man, you should forget and for- 
givc'^Better take the start with him along 
with the rest, and join the ranting High- 
landers, We have all eat King James's 
bread." 

\- ** Thou art an ass ; the start, a« you call 
it, will never happen; the day's put off. 
Halliday's seen a ghost, or Miss Bellen- 
denVlallen sick of the pip, or some blast* 
ed nonsense or another ; the thing will 
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^ever keep tW4>daya longer^ ami the fint 
that sing&out will get the ceward/^ 

'< Tbat's true, too," an&wered bis: cd0H 
rade ; '* and will this £ellbw*rrrthis. &isii 
Olifant, pay haiidsoroely?*' 

'VLike a prince^ man; EVandftleiS:the 
inaii on earth whom he hates^ worsts ^d 
he fears him beside about, some law.busit» 
nessy and weri^ he o^c^ rubbed oat of this 
way, all, he thinks, will behisown.** 

** But sha4l'we have warrants- and ^ force 
enough? Few people here, will stir against 
my Lordi and we may find i him. with some 
of our own fellows at his back*" 

" ThouVt a cowardly fool, Dick7" re- 
turned Inglfs ; *^ he is liring quietly dowa 
at Fairy-knowe to avoid suspicion. OH-. 
fant is a magistrate, and will have some of 
his own people that hecan trust along 
with him« There are us. two, and thelai]:d 
says he can get a desperate fighting whig 
fellow, called Qu in tin Mackell, that ha» 
an old grudge al Evandale/' 

4 
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" Well, well, you arc my officer, you 
know, and if any thing is wrong"—— 

*' ril take the blame," said Ingli^. 
** Come, another pot of ale, and let us to 
Tillietudlem. — Here, blind Bes^ ! where the 
devil has the old hag crept to ?*' 

*' t)elay them as long as you can," whiS'- 
pered Morton, as he thrust his pHirse rnto 
the hostess's hand, " all depends dn gain- 
ing time-" 

The®, li^alkirig sWif tly t6 the palace where 
the girl held hib horse ready, ** To Fairy- 
k'nowe ?-^iio ; alone I coufld not protect 
tbefti.-^I muat instantly to Qlasgowj Wit- 
tfeinbold, t<he cotomandant ther^ will rea*' 
dily give ita« iht ijupport df ^ troo^^ and 
procute me the douBtenance of the civil 
power. I mast drop a ea^ution as { pass* 
Conte, Moorkopf,'* ht said, addressing hisr 
faorse as he mounted hitn, — ^' this day idust 
try your breath and speed.*' 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Yet could he not hie closing eyes withdraw. 

Though less and less of Emily he saw ; 

80^ speediless for a little sfjace he lay». 

Then grasp'd the hand be hcJd, and si^'d his soul away; 

Pahmon and Arcite* 

The indisposition of Edith confined her 
to bed during the eventful day on which 
she ha<l received such an unexpected shock 
from the sudden apparition of Morton. 
Next morning, however, she was reported 
to be so much better, that Lord Evandale 
resumed his purpose of leaving Fairy* 
knowe. At a late hqur in the forenoon. 
Lady Emily entered the apartment of 
Edith with a peculiar gravity of manner* 
Having received and paid the compliments 
of the day, she observed it would be a sad 
one for her, though it would relieve Miss 
Bellcnden of an incumbrance — ^* My bro- 
ther leaves us to-day, Miss JBellenden/' 
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^ "-Leaves us!" exclaimed Edith in sur- 
prise ; .** for his own house, 1 trust in Heaf- 
•ven r ' ' ^ 

" I have reason to think he n^editates a 
-mofe distant journey ; he has little to de- 
tain him in this country.** 

"Good Heaven!" exclaimed Edith, 
" why was I born to become the wreck of 
all that is manly and noble ?. What can' be 
-done tp stop him from running headlong 
4>n ruin ? I will come down ipstantly-^3ay 
that I imploi;e he will not depart until I 
jipeak with him/' . . 

"It will be in vain, Miss Bellenden-; 

but I will execute your commission ;" and 

she left the room as formally as she had 

entered it, and informed her brother, Miss 

^Bellenden was so much recovered as to 

4)ropose coming down stairs ere he weo4; 

•away. 

rfVlsuppose," she added pettishly, *^* the 

prosplBct of being speedily released from 

our jcbmpany has wrought a cure on hex 

$hatter4&d nerves/' 
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'* Unjust I may be, Evandate, bul i 
should Bj^it harie drean^t,'^ gUoping her 
-ey,e at ^ miiror, *** of b^ifig thouglit envii^ 
ous without bettjsi* <rai\Ase-^^*3Mt let U9 gs> 
to the did My ; she ts malLing a feast in 
th^ other rpojoi, ^biob mig^t l^ve dined 
ajl y«^uf trwp ^h«» you had one.*^ 

X^rd £^w.4ale accdn^fP^fite^ ^ber m ai*, 
]et)ce to tJ^ parJi>iir« Ictr Jbe Ikneiv lit »fa&iuii 
vAijO tct wnti^nd with b^r pce^poasessiott^ 
and offended pride. Th^y l<p«ad .tbeltabl^ 
opy^red w)th refr^Sfhjtnenfs ailraioged under 
,ik» ear^i^l ifipfxeiJtipn of Lftdy .Mfrjigaret* 

<** y^ <?giuW h^wlly weel be md to break- 
£»»t thlf fiK^^n^'Pg, my Lord Ey^^bX^, aed 
ye waim e^'CjO partai^ of a »naU caUatioti 
b^r^ ye rjide, woli ai this poor bou^se^ 
whose inmates are so much indebted t^ 
you^ pgo j>fpvide te thek present circum- 
8tajticp3t JFor my Ain part, I lik^ to «ee 
young folios t^He some rfefeetion before 
they ride out upon theif 9p9iti pr tbeif 
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affairs^ and L s^id las maelr to bisf moftt Sa- 
cred Mijiesty when he Ufiak fasted at Til- 
lietudlem itl' tUe y ^r 6( jg^raice six teen hun* 
Arid Mnii fifty-oiie^ and his most S&cted 
JVIajesty M^as pleaaed to rieply, drmking td 
my health at the iaitle time in a) flitgbir of 
Khcnish Wiife, * Lady Mir^gireti yfclsptak 
like a Highland Oracle/ These were hfs 
Mfajesty's very ^djtQa ; so thait your Lord-* 
ahip m^y Judged whether I have' not good 
auiihbrity to pl-ess yoltrig folk to. partake 
of their vivcrs," 

It may be ireU supposed that ifiuch of 
thd good lady^i sp^^h failed Lord Eyao* 
daie^j edrsj which vrSre then employed in 
listening for thd light sfe^ of Edith. His 
absence of mind on this occasiorii ho\^evef 
^tural, cost hiih very dear, Whil^ Lady 
Margaret was playing thi^ kind hostess, a 
part she delighted and excelled in, she Was 
interrupted by John GudyilF, who, in the 
usual phrase. for announcing an inferior to 
the mistress of a family^ said ^* There was 
ane wanting to speak to her Leddyiship.'- 

8 
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*^ Ane ! what ane? Ha^ he nae name? 
Ye speak as if I kept a shopi and was to 
come at every body's whistle/' 
. ** YeSi he has a name/' answ^ered John^ 
but your Leddyship likes ill to hear't*" 
. . •* What is it, you fool?" 
. « It's Calf-Gibbie, my Leddy/* said 
John^ in a tone rather above the pitch of 
decorous respect, on which he occasionally 
trespassed^ confiding in his merit as an 
ancient servant of the family, and a faith- 
ful follower of their humble fortunes— 
** It's Calf-Gibbie, an* your I.eddyship will 
hae't, that keeps £die Henshaw's kye 
vlown yonder at the Brtgg-enif-^that's him 
that was Guse-Gtbbie at Tillietudlem^ and 
gaed to the wappinsbaw, and that" 

" Hold your peace, Jolm ; ;you are very 
insolent to think I wad speak wi' a person 
like that Let him tell bis business to you 
or Mrs Headrigg/* 

" He'll no hear ©' that, my Leddy ; he 
says, them that sent him bade him gi'e the 
thing to your Leddyditp's ain hand direct^ 



m to Lord Evatidale's, he wots na M^hUk. 
But, to aay the truths he's far frae fre^b, 
and he's but .an idiot an' he were.*' 

" Then turn him out," $aid Lady Mai?- 
gacet^ ^' aud ^eHhim to come back to-mor- 
ro\^ when he is sober. I suppose he comes 
la 'Crave some beaeyoleDce, as an ancient 
follower o', the house/' » 

. "Like eneugh, my Leddy, for h^'s a iii 
rags» poor creature." 

G«dyill made another attcjinpt to get a|; 
Cibbie's commission, which was indeed of 
the last importance, being a few lines from 
Morton to Lord Evandale^ acquainting him 
with the danger in which he stood fxom 
the practices of Olifanti and exhorting him 
either to instant flighty or else to come to- 
Glasgow and surrender himself, where he 
eOuld assure him of protection* This biU 
let, hastiljr written, he entrusted to Gibbie, 
whom he Saw feeding his herd beside the 
bridge, and backed with a couple of dollars 
his desire that it might instantly be deliver- 
ed into the hand to which it was addressed. 
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But it was decreed that GooseMGribMe's 
iatennediation, whether i$ an eniissary or 
as a man-at-arms, should be Enfbrtonate to 
the familjr of Tillietudiem. H« iralttckily 
tarried so long at the ale-bouse, to pfovt 
if his employttfs coin was good, that, when 
lie appeared at Fairy-kno-we, the Uttle sense 
which nature had given him was efi^sctu** 
ally drowned in ale and brandy, and instead 
of asking for Lord Evanda^ he demanded 
to speak with Lady Margapet, whose name 
was more fkmiHar to his ear, Being refu* 
sed admittance to her presence, he stag«> 
gered away with the let?tep w»dtelivered| 
peryersely faithful to Morton's instTUctions 
in the only point in which it w«)uld< kdve 
been well had he departed fVom them* 

A few minutes aft^r he was goti« lEiiiik 
entered the apartment. Lord Evandale 
and she met with mutual embarrassmenti, 
which Lady Margaret, who only knew in 
general that their union had be^n posfr* 
poned by her grand- daughters indisposi* 
^ioD, set down to tlie bashfukiess'of a \mie 
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and |i^ri<legrooi»| and^r toplace them^ at ^ease^ 
began to talk to Lady £mily on indifferent 
. t0pips# Atfthisfoiptnent Edith, with arcoun- 
tieaaiiQe'a&pale ^s death, muttered^ rather 
ttuin wlijgper<ed» to Lord Evandale a request 
to speak -with^ htm. He oiFered his arm^ 
and! supported her into the small anti-room, 
>?hicb^as we hate noticed before,; opened 
ffoiii the f^arlouir^ He placedher in. at chairs 
and, takipg^nehiim&elf, awaited the open^ 
ing of the conversatiop. 

^^ I am <listFe&sed, my X^ord/' were the 
£r'$t Words stbe was able to articulatei and 
thoae with difficalty; ''I scarce know 
iVhat I would say, nor how to .speak it/' 

^^ If I have any share in occasionijixg^ 
your uneasiness," said Lord Evandale mild- 
^y^ ^ yi^^ ^it^ soon,. Edith^ be released 
from it." 

** You are determined then, f»v Lord, to 
taai thia desperate cowse with desperate 
inen, in spite oi your own better reason~ 
in spite of your ftienda' entreati^— iu 
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spite of the almost inevitable Fuin whicft 
yawn^ before you r* 

** Forgive me, Miss Bellemien ; evea 
your solicitude on my account must not 
detain me when my honour calls. My 
horses stand ready saddled, my servants 
are prepared, the signal for rising will be 
given so soon as I reach Kilsythe— If it is 
my fate that calls me, I will not shun meet- 
ing it. It will be something,'' he said, ta- 
king her hand, " to die deserving your 
compassion, since I cannot gain your love/ 

*' O, my lord, remain,'' said Edith, in a 
tone which went to his heart ; " time may 
explain the strange circumstance which 
has shocked me so much; my agitated 

r 

nerves may recover their tranquillity. O 
do not rus>h on death and ruin ! remain to 
be our prop and stay, and hope every thing 
from lime \^ 

'* It is too late, Edith ; and I were most 
ungenerous could I practise on the warmth 
and kindliness of your feelings towards 
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me — I know you cannot love.ine ; nt^rvous 
distress, so strong as to conjure up the ap** 
pearance of the dead or absent, indicates 
a predilection too powerful tQ give wa/ to 
friendship and gratitude alone. But were 
it otherwise, the dye is now cast," 

As he spoke thus, Cuddle burst into th^ 
room, terror and haste in his countenance* 
" O, my Lord, hide yoursel ! they hae be- 
set the outlets o\ the house,'' w»s his fiirst 
exclamation. 

'' They ? Who ?^ said Lard Evandale. 

** A party of horse, headed by Basil Qli- 
fant,'V&nswered Cuddle. 

'* O, hide yourself, my luord !** echoed 
Edith, in an agony of terror. 

" I will not, by Heaven !" answered 
Lord Evandale. " What ri^ht has the vil- 
lain to assail me or stop my passage ? I 
will make, my way were he backed by a 
regiment ; tell Halliday and Hunter to get 
out the horses-^And now farewell, Edith,*' 
-He. clasped her in his arms, and kissed her 
tenderly; then, bursting from his sistej, 
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whO| with Lady Ma0gftpet^v6|i\z(9avt)ilrec(to 
detain hitn> rufrbed out asd nvtmntod bit 

All fi^as ia ednf^ttfiion'^dM wotlieu ibri«l^ 
ed and rushed iti^cotilfttefflMioiii to the froAt 
windows of this bdu^ei ihktn wbiefa tl)6y 
oould see a small pArty df ho^rsesiiieBi of 
lii/^bom t#o only i$66m6d ^diersi Tbej 
were on the op€fQ gr^utld bdfOM Cttddie'i 
<^£tag^9 ji6 the bottom of the di^soent friym 
the house, and shewed caution mdppro^b^ 
ing* it| as if uneel'taia of the frtr6ng4h with**- 
in,- 

'* He may escape^ he inay esoape," said 
»£dith; '^' O^v vtrould be but take the byer 
roadr 

But Lord Eyand^e^/ dettoraiitied to fice 
a^ddrnger whicl!ifbi$ high spiriit undei^vald* 
-ed; comiiianded hisiseivaanis Ha fellow hmi, 
and^ perde com>po(sedly down the a^v^euiie. 
^OM^Crudyill raiii^to^^avm liimsdlf, awdr Gmk- 
tf4e snat^cbed 4k>wti a goali- which ^s kept 
&r the ppoteclien of the bdu$e, atid,. al* 
thcmgh oni foot, followed Lord JKvandak. 



itw^ iniyf^if^hi^fy^fefAV^ banned «u^ 
ojB^ ^^\sktm$ 'hui|g>y: bifl^ikii^it tfaxeati^- 
ing him .^'^Hh death foy the sii^curd or baltef 
for meddling wa'otb^r foik-V matters* 
. ** rijau df y^a^ripeac*, ye h?— -r r ^^^ Cud- 
^iei '' a»4 %ha^'^ braid, Scotch^ or I wot na 
NKbat ris ; ^ it xxthiBF folk's Tmatters to see 
XtOf-dJEvaQ^aleiiili^dercd before my facer" 
afid 40 wn ^tiikti atrenuefher marched. Ba^ 
4:^%}^&t¥ffg ($n.ihe |way that he^c^xuposed 
:^H&< iwJuoIq iaBi^i)4|:y), as J^bn GUidy ill had 
npt^ap peaked* be tool^ bi$ va);itage groimd 
i^ehitul tbe be^ge^ bammered bis Q'm% 
coji^kcd ^bfs jpiece; and, taking «a Iwg alai, 
at Ij^aird Baaily a^ hq was calkd^ stood 
pwmpl foraction^ / 

As spoA as Lord Eraadale appear^ 
£Mifaii;t's ^acty spread tbemselires a 4ittle^ 
M if preparing to enclose bim. Their leadi^ 
er stood fast, sppported by thr^eimeo, two 
pi wlK>i]im/rere dragpons^.tbe third ip ilreM' 
an di fapprearan cfe * a coun t ry nian> all weU 
aiDied. Birt the strong figure;^ sjterAfea)-* 
fc^ne^ and f^sQJlved mannsc of the tkrr^ 
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attendant^ made hiin setim the most foririf- 
dable of the party ; and whoever had be- 
fore seen him cotild have «o difficulty ia^ 
recognizing' Balfour of 'Burtey, 

** Follow me,** said LordEvandate to his 
servants, " and if we are forcibly 6pposed| 
do as I do.'* He advanced at a hand gal- 
lop towards Olifant, ai>d was in the act of 
demanding why he had ^ thns beset the 
toad, when Olifent called out, **Shodl the 
traitor r and the whole four feed their ca- 
rabines upon the unfortunate nobtematr. 
fle reeled rtt the saddle, advanced his hand 
to the holster, and drew a pistol,' but, un- 
able -to discharge it; fell from his horse 
mortally wounded. His servants had pre* 
fifented their carabines. Hunter fired at 

r 

random, but Halliday, \s4ia was tn intre*- 
y)id fellow, took aim at IhgUsi and shot 
ftifn dead on* the spat. .'iAt -{he same- iri- 
VRkik a shot, ff ofti behind- tlie 'hedge, sttU 
wore tJflFeGtually si^eHgid Lord'^Bvandale, 
ftr the bfaKs took place iii the very tnidfet 
©f Basil Olifant's foi^he^ad^a^d^ Stretched 
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him Ufekss on the ground* His followers, 
astonished &t the execution done- in so 
short a time^ seemed rather disposed to 
stand inactive, when Burley, whose blood 
was up-^vith the contest,, exdaimed, 
•* Down with the Midianites F* andattack> 
ed HalUday sword in hand* At this m* 
stantthe clatter of horses' hoofs was heat^ 
and a party of horse, rapidly advancing 01^ 
the road from Glasgow, appeared on the 
fatal field. . They were foreign dragoons, 
led by the Dutch commandant, Witten^ 
bold, accompanied by Morton and a civil 
magistrate. * 

' A hasty call to surrender, rn the name 
of God and King William, was obeyed by 
all except Burley, who turned his hor^ 
aod attempted. to escape. Several soldiers 
pursued hii!n by cofnmaod of their . ofil»- 
C4?r, but being well mounted, only the two 
headm^ost seemed likely to gain on hiitu 
He turned deliberately twice, and dis^ 
charging £rst one of his pistols, and then 
the other, rid. himself of the one pnrsuier 
by mortally wounding him, and of the 
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«tber by shbbtibg hts hoi^9e, and then con^- 
/tinned bt« fligbt'to B^lhw^U Bcidge, wbes^ 
<for.bittfiils^rtiiQe» hel^Mnd tk€ gales shut 
iaad giiiftrd^d^ Turtitf^ J^om tbea^ey he 
fimde for a plae^ jwbere the river ^emed 
f)assablei and pkingcd itito tiie stream, the 
biflleta fTf>fn tJne p&toh^nd carabiaaslsf bis 
j^rawlers *whimttig aroitod hkn« Tmto baUs^ 
Itook . pjace w^hen he was pad t the ^middlb «f 
4.be :atrbaia> and he feit iiidnstlf . da«g^r^ 
Qntly wounded^ Me^ reia'td hi^ fatot si 
jmmd in Ijbe midat of tbe^river, and 're«^ 
turaod toward;^ t^e bank he had left> ilt^a^ 
viDg his handy as if with the pui^yaae'<>f •tn** 
^mating that be su^^readerekli* The tJrdop* 
«fs ceased firing at him ^tccordUfiglj^, Md 
«;W<aited his return^, two of them ridittg 
a little way into the riv^r to seize tod 
diaarm htm. Bat it preatntijr appeared 
that his purpose was revesge^ iKttsaifetjr* 
Mn he approachedtihetwio S9ldiers> be col- 
lected his remaining stf^ei^ith^ anddiMcliaN 
ged a bl^vv On the bead of one, which titati* 
bled bmt &om his horse^ The «thi^ dfi^ 



geoiDf a^fttrong wuscular roan, had in the 
meaiufrbife laid handB.fm.him. Barlby, iir 
ixqiutal^ grasped^ lits. throat, ad^a dgriogr tt* 
ger seiaesi his; prey^ and: bofthi laaiogi the 
saddle>iii>th^i struggle^ canns-haadlo^g int^ 
the -river, andiwvce sw;cipixd6ira ti)ti istreaoiu 
TQieiroour 96 might fafe^raie6d^by'tbebiiot»Jtl 
whiph bubhledi u]^i to <. the aurfkoeu Xheyi 
weife twice aeea ta riae^ the* DiiAcbinant 
fi^tvii^^ to Mrini^ and Burle^ olii^Uig ta 
him ID df. niMiDer thafe shoiffed his dSestro: 
that both ahouid periah. Tlietr ciiT|iaMr 
wre taken oubabont a^quartcnriof* a».inilft) 
down t b^ riven As.Balfpur's gras^ could 
not have h^en unclenched without cuttings 

off bi^L hands^bQth. were, thrown into a has- 

ty grave, still marked by a rude stone, aud:» 
a ruder epitaph.* 

* Gentle reader, I did request of mine honest friend, 
Peter Pi'dudfoot^ travelling merchant, knoveii to many 
of this land for his faithful and just tlealings, as well in 
muslins and , cambrics ^ ia small wares, to procure mtt 
on his next peregrinatiiJQS to that vicina|;e, a copy of 
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While the soul of this stern enthusiast 
flitted to its account, Shatof thebraineaad 
generous Lord Evandale waii also released. 
Morton had flung himself from his horse 
upon perceiving his situation^ to render 
his dying friend ail the aid in his power. 
He knew him, for he pressed his hand, and, 
being unable to speak, intimated by signs 
his wish to be conveyed to tbe house. 
This was done with all the care possible, 
and he was soon surrounded by his la- 
menting friends. But the clamorous grief 
of Lady Emily was far exceeded in inten* 



the Epitaphion alluded to. And, according to bis re« 
port, which I see no ground to discredit, it runnetli 
thus: 

Here lyes ane saint to prelates surlj. 
Being John Balfour, sometime of Burlej, 
Who stirred up to vengeance take, 
For Solemn League and Covenant's sak^ 
Upon the Magus-Moor, in Fife, 
Did tak James Sharpe the apostate's life ; 
Bj Dutchman's hands was hacked and shot. 
Then drowned in Clyde near tim saam sp^t. 



$ity by the silent agony of Edith. Uncon- 
scious even of the presence of Morton^ she 
hung over the dying man ; nor was she 
aware that fate, who was removing one 
faithful lover, had restored another as if 
from the grave, until Lord £vQ.ndale, ta- 
king their liands in bis, pressed them both 
affectionately, united them together, rai- 
sed his face, as if to pray for a blessing on 
them, and sunk back and expired in the 
next moment* 



t 

: . ■ • . \ 



StA TALvmn.ur.uuffotQVi^. 



CONCLUSION. 



itmtmmm 



I HAD determined to waive the task of 
^ concluding chapteri leaving to the read- 
er's imagination the arrangements which 
must necessarily take place after Ubrd 
Evandale's death* But as I was awarcL 
that precedents are wanting for a practice 
which might be found convenient, both to 
teaders and compilers, I confess myself to 
have been in a considerable dilemma, when 
fortunately I was honoured with an invita* 
tion to drink tea with Miss Martha Busk- 
body, a young lady who has carried on the 
profession of mantua*making at Gander- 
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deugli» and in the nelgtibdurhood, witb' 
great success, for about ' forty years.-^ 
Knowing her taste for narrativeii of this- 
description, I requested her to look over 
the loose sheets the morning before I wait* 
ed on her, and enlighten me by the ex* 
perience which she must liave acquired in 
reading through the whole stock of three 
circulating libraries in Gandercleugh and 
the two next market-towns. When, with 
a palpitating heart, I appeared before her 
m the evening, I found her much disposed 
to be complimentary* 

** I have not been more aifected,'' said 
she, wiping the glasses of her spectacles, 
** by any novel, ex:cepting the Tale of Jein* 
fny and Jenny Jessamy, which is indeed 
pathos itself; but your plan of omitting a 
formal conclusion will never do» You 
may be as harrowing to our nerves, as you 
will fn the course of your story^^ but, unless 
you had the genius of the author of Julia^ 
de Roubign6, never let the end be altoge^. 

VOL. IV* * 



(juor oyierdouded. Let us see ai gMn^nr dS^ 
sunstttQe mthftlttt chapter ;Jtis i|ttite«f«, 

HUidaim« tibaai tp ; compty m til }iomr kijitfitf^ 
tiQBS ; fof, itt trmtb) tfa«. pastier m wbom 
you bftvt^^ had the goodseas to* hu wteivs** 
CM^ did live haig alid happrty^ and be^t 
soot and da^ghterfi." . 
: *^ {t.tftiuiiBece68ary» tit^ ahe aaid, with z. 
Alight nod of repvioiamdy ^^ tci 1^ pastLnbti^ 
Q$)!iicimiicg . tfatfhr unatshBoniAli c6siffiDrts.-«« 

But what is your obj^ctififii toi kir iulIhu^iv 
i%:^ geMi^l iRa}^. a.igl]ffipwo£tbQif future 
frf*cityr'' 

tlw(. «yeiy Ti^Uw^ ^a 9atrativa turoji 1^ 
^d lA»j», m^i^sAkig Mi the ajit^m drami to 
% cpnclMsiipii^ jmt like yioiic tea^ nducdi^ 
tbtfHigh eyi$dJ«iife y^mn^ h heecMatygp 
v^W. awl. iiwce JiwpAd mJj^^ c»fk 
tl^Qii^ ae t thiok the oAe^ie fa^ no vieaas in^ 
ployed hjjr^ th£Lluacioii$ lump q£ hitftdUsoI^ 
Ted sugar ^sualIy ^und at the bottam^ of 

10 



iti ^o [ tbitiik a history, gromng already Va* 
pid, is butdully crutched up by a detail of 
circumsl^HC^s which tvtry reader liiutt 
have antiopated^ even thougji the author 
extiawst on them evfery fiourery epithet in 
the language/' 

" This will not do, Mr Pattleson/' conti^ 
nued the lady ; V yon hate^ aa I may say^ 
basted up your first stoi^ very* hastily and 
clumsily at the conclusion; and, in my 
trade, I would haVe cufS^d the youngest 
apprentice who had put such a -horrid and 
bungled spot of w^ark out o her dano.-^ 
And if you do not redeem thisgroBs error by 
telling us all about the marriage bf Mdrtoi^ 
and Edith, add What became of the other 
'personages of the stOry, from Lady Marga* 
ret down to Goose-Gibbie, I apprize you^ 
that you. will not be held to have accomt 
plished yottr task handsontely." 

" Well, madam,'* I replied, *^ my mate 
l^ials are saample» that I think I cafi aatiar 
fy your curiosity, unless it descend to very 
miftiit^ eircuqidtanQef indeed/' 
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"First, then,'' said she, *^for that is 
most essential,^«-*Did Lady Margaret get 
back her fortune and her castle ?'^ 

''She did, madam, and in the easiest 
way imaginable, as heir, namely, to her 
worthy cousin, Basil Olifant, who died 
without a will ; and thus, by his deatli, iiot 
only restored, but even augmented, the 
fortune of her, whom, during his life, he 
had pursued with the most inveterate ma-^ 
lice. John Gudyill, reinstated in his dig« 
iiity, was more important than ever ; and 
Cuddie, with rapturous delight, entered up- 
on the cultivation of the mains of Tiltietu* 
diem, and the occupation of his original 
cottage, fiut^ with the shrewd caution of 
his character, he was never heard to boast of 
having fired the lucky shot which repos- 
sessed his lady and himself in their original 
habitations. ' After a',' hie said to Jenny, 
who was his only confidante, ^ he was my 
Leddy's cousin, and a grand gentleman; 
and though he was acting again the law, 
as I understand, for he ne'er shewed ony 



OLB MORTALITY* 341 

warrant, or required Lord Etrafidale to sur* 
Tender, and though I mind killing bim nao 
mair than I wad do a mair»cock, yet it h 
as weel to keep a calm sough about it' He 
not only did so^ but ingeniously enough 
eountenanced a repMt that old Gudyill 
had done the deed, which was worth many 
a gUl of brandy to him from the old but- 
ler, who, far different in disposition frofn 
Guddie, was much more inclined to exagge- 
rate than suppress his exploits of manhoodf 
The blind widow was provided for in th^ 
most comfortable manner, as well as the 
little guide to the I^nn ; and**— — 
. *\ But what is all this to the marriage — 
the'mariiage of the principal personages F^ 
interrupted Miss Buskbody, io^patiently 
tap^ing^ her snnff-boif. 
; ^^ The marriage of Morton and Miss BeU 
lenden was delayed for several itionths, a^ 
both went inia deep mouroiiig on aeeount 
ifi Lord Eyandak's deatb« They were the^ 
meddsd.'* : 

P2 



S4£ TALES or inr lAnnLoftp. 

content, sir? I love books whidb teach a^ 
jM^er deference in young persons to thenr 
parents* In a novel they may fall in love- 
without their countenance^ because it is 
essential to the necessary intricacy of the 
story, but they must always haye the be^ 
mefit of their countenance at last» Even 
old Delvilie received Cecilia, though the 
daughter of a man of low birth/* 

<' And even so, niadam, Lady Margaret 
was prevailed on to countenanceMorton^al^ 
though the old Covenanter, his father, stuck 
sorely with her for some time. Edith was 
her only hope, and sfie wished to see her 
happy; Morton, or Melville Morton, as 
he was more generally called, stood so 
high in the reputation of the world, ai^ 
was in every other respect such an el^* 
ble match, that she put her prejudice 
aside, and consoled herself with the irecd* 
lection, that marriage went by destiny, as 
was observed to her, she said, by his most 

k 

Sacred Majesty, Charles the Second of 
liapjpy memQiyi when she shewec) him the 
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portrait of her grand&ther Fergus, third 
Earl of Torwood, the handsomest man of 
his time^ and that of Countess Jane, his' 
aecond lady, who had a huinprsback and 
only one eye. This was his Majesty's ob-^ 
servation, she said^' on one remarkable 
morning when he deigned to take his dis^ 
June" 

^' Nay/' said Miss Buskbody, again in- 
terrupting me, ^' if she bring such autho-^ 
rity to countenance her acquiescing in^a 
misalliance, there was no more to be said,» 
And what becanie of old Mrs What's heir 
name,, the housekeeper ?** , 

'^ Mrs Wilson, madam," answered I; 
f< she was perhaps the happiest of the 
party; for once a year, and not oftener, 
Mr and Mrs Melville Morton dined in the 
great wainscotted-cham her in solemn state, 
the hangings being all displayed, the car* 
fsiet laid down, and the huge brass^candle* 
Bticks set on the. table^ stuck round with 
leaves of laurel» The preparing the roon^ 
for this yearly festival employed her miud 
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for SIX months before it eame aboitf^ and* 
the patting matters to rights occopied; 
her the other six, so thit a single day of 
rejoicing found her business ibr all the: 
year rounds" 

^ And Niel Blanc ?'* 

^* Lived to a good old age, drank ale 
and ^brandy with guests of all persuasions^ 

9 

played whig or jacobite tunes as best 
pleased his customers, and died worth a^ 
niuch money as married Jenny to a cockf 
laird. I hope, ma'am, you have no othiet 
enquiries to make, for really ^ - 

*« Goose ' Gibbie, sir — Goose- Gibbie, 
tehose ministry was fraught with such con- 
sequences to the personages of the narra^ 
tiver 

** CoBsi^r, my dear Miss fiuskbody/^ 
(I beg pardon for the familiarity,')-*-'* but 
pray consider even the memory of the rei^ 
nowned Scheherazade, that Empress of 
Tale-tellers, could iio't preserve every Gir«> 
eumstance, I am not quite positive as to 
the fate of Goosct-Gibbie^ but ant mclined 
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to think him the same with one Gilbert 
Dudden, alias Calf-Gibbie, who was whip- 
ped through Hamilton for stealing pouU 
try." . ,, 

Miss Buskbody now placed her left 
foot on the fender, crossed her right leg 
over her knee, lay back on the chair, and 
looked towards the ceiling. When I ob- 
served her assume this contemplative moody 
I concluded she was studying some far- 
ther cross-examination, and therefore took 
my hat and wished her a hasty good« 
iiight> ere the Demon of Criticism had sup^ 
plied her with any more queries. In like 
manner, gentle Reader, returning you -my 
thanks for the patience which has conducts 
ed you thus far, I take the liberty to with<« 
draw myself from you for the present 



THE £NX>« 



PERORATION. 



It wua mine 4»arae8t wish^ most coiiftepiu 
Reader, Uiat the '^ Tales of my Landlord'' 
ffaould have reached thine hands in oiie 
entire sttcc^ssjoa i^f tomesi or volumes. 
But as I sent stymie few more manuscript 
quires, containing t)ie continuation of 
thes§ most^ pleasant narrative^ I wm. ap^ 
prisedy somewhat unceromoniouslyi by mjr 
publisher, tbfilt be <lid not approve ^of nor 
vels.(^s he iqjuric^uily called these r^l bi^ 
tories) extending beyond four volumes, 
and, if Idid not agree to the first four being 
published separately, he threatened to de« 
cline the article ^£>, ignorance ! as if the 
vernacular article of our mother English 
were capable of declension !) Whereupon, 
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somewhat moved by his remonstrances, and 
more by h^avy cliarges for print and pa- 
per, which he stated to have been already 
incurred, I have resolved that these four 
volumes shall be the heralds or avant* 
couriers of the Tales which are yet in my 
possession, nothing doubting that they 
will be eagerly devoured, and the remain^ 
der anxiously demanded, by the unani- 
mous voice of a discerning public. I rest, 
esteemed Reader, thine as thou shalt con- 
strue me, 

Jedediah Cleishbothak. 

m 

Oandercleugh, Now. 15, IBIQ. 




' Edinbuuoh : 
^Prkited by James BaUantjiie & C«. 



